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YounO Wild West's Duel With a Dozen
OR; ARIETIA'S ·ONLY CHANCE
BY AN OLD SCOUT
CHAPTER I-The Villainous Mine
Superinten dent
There was a sinister smile on the face of Gaston
Graves, the superintend ent of the Double Diamond
Mine, as he sat in his office one bright spring
morning a few years ago, when there were trou_ll}ous times in and about the mining regions of
Colorado, and when law and order was ihardlly
known or recognized in certain sections.
Gaston Graves had become a very rich man, and
in a very few years.
Many might have said it was entirely due to the
way he managed his business affajrs; and some
might have been willing t~ declare that it: was because he was not altogether honest in his methods
of doing business.
But be that as it may, the superintend ent had
"got there," and he was at the tirue of which we
write the recognized boss of the bustling mining
camp known as Jumper Flat.
Since he had assumed charge of the big mine
many improv:eme nts had been made, and nearly. all
the claims that surroijnded it had been boug,ht by
the company he represented .
He was looking over a chart of the camp and
t~ claims that almost surrounded it when we find
at his desk.
"So," he mutter,ed, the sinister smile deepening,
"the troublesom e boy they call Young Wild West
has arrived in town, has he? Well; I imagine that
he may be a hard one to- deal y.jth; but just the
same he has either got to sell his mine to me or
- take his medicine. We have too much money invested here to permit t!hat· valuable claim to remain in the hands of outsiders. We hav,e to have
it, and if this fighting kid, who is called the Champion Deadshot of the West, refuse to accept a
reasonable offer for the claim, I will have to apply other means. Ah! Somebody is coming. I hope
it is Young Wild West."
Footsteps could be heard outside, and as the
superinten dent turned expectantly the door opened
~d a beetle-brow ed, ruffianly fellow entered.
He was followed by a handsome, athletic boy
who was attired in a fancy buckskin hunting suit.
A wealth of light chestnut hair hung down over
his shoulders, and a wide-brimm ed sombrero was
tipped back jauntily on his head.
"Here's the young fellow you wanted me to find

,~n

for you, Mr. Graves," the rough-look ing man said,
as he turned and nodded at the boy. "He jest got
to Jumper Flat somethin' like twenty minutes ago.
I wasn't long in tellin' him that you wanted to see
him, an' here he is."
"Ah!" and the face of Gaston Graves instantly
took on a smile. "So this is Young Wild West,
eh?"
"That's who I am, boss," the boy answered, in
the cool and easy way that had helped greatly to
make him famous throughout the region known
as the Wild West.
"Sit down, please. I am Gaston Graves, the
superintend ent and part owner of the Double Diamond Mine. Probably heard of me, no doubt."
"Can't say t~at I have," and the boy promptly
sat upon a chair that was close to the desk.
Graves frowned slightly, but he quickly turned,·
and nodding to the man who had escorted the boy
into tp.e office, said:
"You can go now, Wakely. Report to me in
half an hour from now."
"All right, Mr. Graves," and the fellow looked
at the clock that was !hanging to the wall, and
promptly turned to the door. "It's ten minutes to
eleven now I'll be back twenty minutes to twelve."
As he went out he smiled m a peculiar way as
he looked at the waiting boy.
When the door had closed the superintend ent
leaned over, and looking his visitor squarely in the
eyes, said:
"Well, Young Wild West, perhaps you can
imagine why I sent for you."
"I am sorry to say that I cannot," was the quick
reply.
''Is that so? How long is it since you were here
before?"
"About a year, I reckon."
"As long as that? Well, I can understand , then,
why you have no idea what I want to talk to you
about. I'll tell you briefly. The company which
l represent has bought nearly all the claims at
Jumper Flat."
"Making a sort of monopoly of it eh?" and the
boy smiled.
Once more the superintend ente frowned.
"You can call it that if you like," he said,
speakin.!!' slowly. "But let's get down to business."
"All right, go ahead, boss."
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"You own a claim that is said to be quite valu"Hold on a minute," Graves called out. "I might
able in this place."
add two thousand dollars to the offer."
"The claim has been panning out pretty well. I
"Couldn't think of taking that much money jor
have been permitting a trusted man to look after the claim, Mr. Graves. The fact is I wouldn't take
things, and I have been getting pretty good re.- a hundred thousand dollars for it. I happen to
turns from it."'
know that it is worth that, or at least I think it is.
"No doubt, but you must remember that such Again I will bid you -good-morning."
a claim is liable to give out. From what I know
"You will find out that ;,.rou have made the misabout it, ff was mostly placer mining that has been take of your life, Young Wild West. I will say
done on the claim, and that it is not panning out no more."
anything like it was a year ago."
"All right, Mr.
and then the door
"That may be true, but I reckon there is plenty opened and the boy Graves,"
passed out.
of rich ore on that claim, and some time I will
The moment
was alone ir. the office the supersink a deep shaft and have it worked thoroughly." intendent' beganhepacing
back and forth.
"What is the use of going to that troubb?
An angry gleam shone in his eyes, and he
From what I have heard of you, you are an ad- --clenched his fist as he kept on
moving about.
venturous sort of young fellow, and you have a
"Confound it all!" he exclaimed. "I rather
hobby of riding about through the wildest parts of
the country hunting up excitement and adventure, thought he wo'uld refuse to sell. Now then, someand at the same time always having in mind to thing has got to be done. That is the very claim
lend what assistance you can, especially in putting we must have to make the combination complete.
Maybe he is right in saying that it is worth a
down vice and 'breaking up lawless bands."
"You have got that just rignt, Boss Graves. hundred thousand dollars. It is worth more than
That is my hobby. But as I am in a little hurry to that to us, I know, but at the same time I don't
get back to our camp, suppose you go ahead and propose to pay any hundred thousand dollars,
when the chances are that I will be able to fix
tell me what your business with me is."
"All right, I'll do as you say. Our company de- it so that we will get it for little or nothing. This
sires to purchase your claim. How much do you 1 boy has made a record of traveling about the
country and creating all sorts of trouble. A great
ask for it?"
"I wasn't thinking of selling,'' and the boy many think he is the only real hero that ever a12::
smiled. "Probably I might think seriously of doing peared anywhere in the West. But there are more
who believe him to be a meddlesome young upso if vou made an offer that suited me.''
"I'li make you an offer, then I'll give you start, and that he ought to be put 0 11 t of existence.
twenty thousand dollars for the claim just as it I happen to be one of the latter. When he stacks
up against me he surely has a man who has
is."
been through the mill to contend with. I will show
"Conldn't think of taking it, Mr. Grav,es. You Young Wild West, the Champion Deadshot,
see, I own and am interested in quite a few. mipes he can't bulldoze me. I'll put the matter in that
the
in different parts of the country, and the mcome hands of Bush Wakely, and if he don't fix it inside
I derive from them is more than large enough to of twenty-four hours, no
one living could do it.'"
furnish me with all the money I want. I see no use
He kept on pacing up and down the length of
in selling this claim, for it strikes me that if I the rather small office, which was located
in a
wait a little longer it will grow in value, probably shanty structure right at the foot of the hill where
hundred-fold."
the big ore crusher and ot-her machinery
"That is where you're making a mistake, my sary to run a big mine were. established. necesboy," and the superintendent laughed lightly.
For fully five minutes }le continued moving
"Don't you know that our company has full con- about,
trol of this place now, and that we could actually seemed. growing more angry every minute, it
freeze you out if we were disposed to do so?"'
Then suddenly the door opened and the man W'bo
"What do you mean by that?" and a sharp glitter came in the boy's eyes as he asked the ques- had escorted the young deadshot to the office-'&
short time before came in.
tion.
There was a smile on his face, and when he saw
"I don't know as it is necessary for me to say
anything further in t'hat directio11. But Fll tell the superintendent stop suddenly before him he
you what I'll do. I'll give you twenty-five thou- broke into a- chuckle.
"I seen him go out, so I thought I might as well
sand dollars for the claim. You can go and see
your guardian, who is called Cheyenne Charlie, I come on in, though the half hour ain't up yet,"
believe according to the claim papers, and. most Bush Wakely observed, as he iookied at the clock.
"Good!" exclaimed the superintendent. "I am
likely he will advise you to make the deal without
glad you came. Bush, I have a job for you."
delay."
.
.
.
"I hardly think he would advise anythmg hke
"I reckon I could guess what it is, too, if I
that Mr. Graves. The truth is I am my own wanted to, Mr. Graves."
boss' even 'though I am not of age yet. I couldn't
"Probably. Sit down."
bhink of accepting twenty-five thousand dollars
The ruffianly fellow promptly obeyed, stretching
for the claim, so I suppose tQflt brings our con- out his legs and reaching over for a cigar which
happened to be lying upon the superintendent's
versation to an end."
"All right," the superin~ndent answe.red aft~r desk.
·
thinking a moment, "Let it go at that if that is
Graves waited for him to light the cigar before .
your final decision. 1 I will bid you good-morning." he said anything further.
"Good-morning, Mr. Graves."
Then without sitting down he laid the forefinger
The boy arose from the chair and walked lightly of his right hand upon the palm of the left, and
to the door
said:
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"Now then, Bush, I want you to pick eleven men
who can be counted on to do you.r bidding."
"Makin' a dozen countin' me," Wakely observed,
with a grin.
"That's' it. I figure that it will take twelve men
to get the best of Young Wild West and his partners. You know what I mean when I say get the
best of them."
"I reckon so. So the kid wouldn't think of
sellin' the claim, eh?"
"No, he wouldn't. That is why I want him
taken care of. From what I have been able to
learn, he hasn't a relative living, and in case he
should die there would be no one to fall heir to the
claim. That would give us the chance of taking it,
and you know what that means."
"I s'pose I do. But it don't make no difference
whether I do or not, Mr. Graves. Go ahead an'
tell me jest what you want me to do."
"I am not going to tell you what I want you to
do. I take it that you have been in my employ
long enough to understand that much without being told. Twelve picked men ought to be able to
attend to the matter."
"I sorter reckon so. But say," and the face of
Bush Wakely took on a serious expression, "that
boy is a born fighter, an' he's quicker than lightnin', besides bein' the Champion Dead shot of the
West. Them two pards of his is mighty quick with
t~r guns, too; an' there's one of the three gals
what's. with 'em what kin s,h oot as well as any man
I ever seen. Most likely they'll make it interestin'
for your twelve picked men."
"I am not going to argue that question one bit
You go JI.head and do what I am asking you to.
When you have done it you will be well paid."
"All right, Mr. Graves. I suppose you could let
me have a hundred right now, couldn't you? I'm a
little bit short. Got buckin' the tiger last night an'
got cleaned out."
"Certainly you can have a hundred. More if you
want it," and the superintendent walked over to
the safe that stood close to the desk and proceeded
to open it.
Bush Wakely sat in his chair puffing away at his
cigar while this was going on, and finally when
two hundred dollars was passed over to him, he
nodded in a pleased way and exclaimed:
'fiou're white through an' throup:h, Mr. Graves.
You kin put it right down now that the job is goin'
to be done: I won't say no more. Maybe it might
be a day or two afore you'll have to pay me the
rest of what you intend to give me."
"That's all right, Bush. Take your time about it.
You know. that it won't pay you to go -into this
piece of business headlong."
"You kin bet your life it won't. I ain't wantin'
to git a lead pill in my i,ystem jest yet. I'm goin'
to fix this thing up on the sly. It will take me
putty much all day to git the eleven men I want.
I ain't ¥"oin' to pick up every fefler what's willin'
to do s1ch a job, 'cause even if they would do it
for a mighty small bit of money, things might not
go · exactly the right way, an' then they would
119»eal. I want them as will stick."
"l'm leavin that to you, Bush," the superintendent answered, with a shrug of the shoulders. "It
isn't necessary at all for me to even know who the
men you select to help you are. I am going down
to the hotel now. so in case we meet you will un-
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derstand that not a word is to be exchanged in regard to this business."
"Oh, I know enough for that, Mr. Graves. You
kin depend on me. I'll go on out now."
Bush Wakely, the recognied bad man of Jumper Flat, arose from the chair, and after hitching
up his belt a little, turned to the door and went on
out.
, Graves seemed to be somewhat relieved, and
after he had donned a thin alpaca coat ancf put on
a straw hat, he turned to the safe and locked it.
'l'hen he closed the desk and passed on outside,
closing and locking the door after him.
''It's nearly noon." he muttered, as he looked at
his watch, "so if any one comes around to see me
they'll know enough to come to the ootel."
The hotel he referred to was · a long shanty
structure that lay upon the level stretch at the
foot of the hills upon which were located the big
mining plant and adjacent claims.
Jumper Flat was really not much of a place as
far as population went.
.
The miners who had first located there had disposed of their claims to the big company, and the
men who worked for the company were of a very
rough ort.
Still, there were a few who owned claims yet
and worked them on the outskirts, and they lived
in shanties that were scatt~red about in in-egular
form upon the flat.
It was not more than three minutes' walk to
where he was going, and as he was just about to
enter the barroom of the hotel, a hoarse yell
sounded, quickly followed by a revolver shot.
The mine superintendent gave a violent start.
"I hope Young Wild West is not in there," he
said, as he hesitated about entering,
Crack, crack!
Two more shots sounded, and then the kicking
of heavy feet upon the floor followed. .
Laughter sounded, too, and then becoming reassured, the superintendent started to enter the
barroom.
CHAPTER II.-Bush Wakely Tries to Show That
He Is a "Bad Man."
It was the first time in nearly a year that
Young Wild West had come to Jumper Flat, and
it was not for afly particular reason that he happened to strike there now.
The young deadshot with his partners and the
girls who traveled with him in search of exci~
ment and adventure had a way of dropping into
mining camps and settlements at almost any time,
for it was seldom that they had any particular
destination in view.
But being up that way, they thought it advisable to go over and have a gooq look at the good
paying claim that was located there.
This claim was owned by Young Wild West,
with Cheyenne Charlie as his guardian, as the
mine superintendent had remarked.
Cheyenne Charlie, the ex-government scout and
well known Indian fighter, though considerable
older than the boy, was proud to be called a partner of Young Wild West, and he very often openly
declared that the young deadshot was not only his
superior at handling a rifle or revolver, but that
he excelled him in everything else,

'
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With the exception of his wife, Anna, the scout him at the office, the boy was anxious to get back
was the only one of the party who had passed the and see how things were progressing.
·
.
age of twenty-one.
He had to pass the shanty hotel on the way,
Jim Dart, the other partner of the young dead- and as he neared it he saw Cheyenne Charlie and
shot, was a boy, too, while his
eetheart, Eloise Hop Wah, the clever Chinee, just entering. .
Gardner, was a girl in her teens.
This struck him as being rather strange, for it
Arietta Mur<loc:l<, the golden-haired sweetheart was seldom indeed that Charlie and Hop visited
of Young Wild West, was near the same age of such a place together.
·
Eloise, but she, unlike the othel'S, had been born
As a rule- the heathen always made it a point to
and reared in the Wild West, and consequently sneak off and go in by the back way when he
she was as good a shot as the average cowboy, wanted to get inside a saloon.
and could ride a horse as well.
"I reckon I'll have to go and see what's up," the
She was courageous, too, and seldom, indeed, boy thought, and then he turned directly to the
got very much excited, no matter how great the_ hotel.
danger was.
It was just one of the ordinary, ramshackle
The two Chinamen who were employed by our buildings such as were to be found in nearly all
hero and his friends were brothers named Hop the mining camps at the time of which we write.
Wah and Wing Wah.
The barroom was a large one, the· ceiling low,
Hop was known pretty well over the country as and the bar very small and located in a comer at
Young Wild West's Clever Chinee.
the end opposite the bar was a faro lay-out, while
He was an expert magician, fond of practical scattered about the room were tables and chairs
joking, and a pronounced gambler, while he had a for the converience of those who wished to play
failing of drinking a little too -much tanglefoot cards or sit down and take their drinks.
As the young deadshot pushed open the half
now and then.
Wing, who was the cook, was a very ordinary door that was permitted to swing in and out, he
heathen, who generally attended to his own affairs, saw Hop and the scout at the bar just about to
and when -he had nothing else to do dozed or slept drink.
Near them stood Bush Wakely, the bad man.
to pass the hours away.
He was not saying a word, but was ey;eing them
Bush Wakely, the bad man of the mining camp,
in
a contemptuous sort of way.
·
was right when he said that Young Wild West and
Four rough-looking men who may have 'been
his friends had not been in the camp more than
miners not working just then were sitting at a
· twenty minutes.
Bus}:i happened to be at the hotel when they ar- table near at hand, and with the short, stout man
rived, and there being several men there who who was behind the bar, made up the entire numknew the party of course he quickly became in- ber of occupants.
"Lat fixee you pain velly muchee quickee, Misler
formed as to who they were.
Having heard his boss often speak of Young Charlie," the Chinaman said, as the scout swal7Nild West's name, which seemed to be a bone of lowed his drink.
Then he caught sight of the boy who was -entercontention for the stock-holders in · the Double
.
Diamond Mine, he was not Jong in letting Gaston ing.
"Hello, Misler Wild!" 1h e added, quickly, while a
Graves know that Ynung Wilrl West was there.
The result was that Graves had instructed him to bland smile instantly showed upon his yellow face.
"You just in timee, so be. Maybe you wantee
go and tell the _young deadshot that he was
lillee ginger-pop."
wanted at the office immediately.
"Are you standing treat, Hop?" the boy asked,
When Wild left the office his face wore a smile,
.
for he had guessed why he was sent for, and was as he stepped to his side.
"Lat light, Misler Wild. Me havee velly muchee
not at all surprised when the superintendent made
pain, so be, and Misler Charlie havee velly muchee
kno'w u his business.
pain. Me say we
gittee lillee dlink of t_smHaving met so many men of both the good and glefoot, and Mislerbettee
Charlie say allee light."
·
bad type during the time he had been going about
"He's got that
right, Wild," the scout said,
from place to place in the Wild West, it was not as if he wanted dead
apologize. "I wasn't feelin'
strange that the boy should be able to tell pretty very good in the tostomach,
an' I allowed that a
well the character of a person when he met and drink of tanglefoot wouldn't
hurt me. There
talked with him.
wasn't nothin' to do at the camp, any,how. We put
He had put down Gaston Graves as being a the horses where they could git plenty to eat, an'
clever villain, E:ven though he was worth ·a lot of after Hop got enough wood' for Wing's fire, so he
money and was the head man of the big mine.
could go ahead an' git the dinner ready, we jest
As far as Bush Wakely went, he placed him in allowed that we woulcl come over here a minute or
the category of an all-around bad man, who ;Vas two."
none too good to commit almost any sort of crime
"Humph!"
and bulldoze people generally, so. long as they perThis came from the bad man, who had not said
mitted him to do so.
a word before.
The site the party had selected to pitch their
"What's the matter with you?" Cheyenne Char- ·
camp upon lay close to a rather wide and shallow lie asked, quickly, as
turned to him apd
creek, which ran along the edge of the Flat about frowned. "You ain't _got ahepain,
too, have you??
a hundred yards fl-om the nearest of the scattered
"I reckon you couldn't give me no pain, any,how,
shanties.
,·
stranger," came the quick reply.
As he barely had time to instruct the Chinamen
What Charlie might have said at that moment
to go ahf'ad and put the camp in shape before the if the young deadshot had not gripped him by the
bad man informed him that Graves wanted to see arm and pulled him back can only be conjectured.·
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But the scout knew that he was supposed to
keep still, so he promptly did so ..
"I reckon your name is Wakely," Wild said,
looking at the bad man with Just the vestige of a
smile on his handsome face.
"You reckon jest right, Young Wild West. I'm
Bush Wakely, an' I'm somewhat of a terror when
I git started once."'
"You are not thinking of getting started now,
._ you?"
"Oh, I don't know. A few drinks of t,h e plzen
they sell in this here joint might start me goin'.
Let me tell you one thing right here. I like the
looks of you putty well, 'cause you seem to be a
mighty bright kid. But as for him," jerking his
thumb toward the scout, "I sorter reckon he don't
amount to much."
Wild still had hold of the scout's arm, l}Jld he
gave a quick grip meaning for him to remain
silent.
"How about the heathen there? He belongs to
our party too," the boy said, now smiling cheerfully.
"The heathen is with you, too, eh?"
As he said this Bush Wakely placed his hand to
bis mouth and took from it a bi~ quid o:fl tobacco.
The young deadshot divined his intention.
"Hold on, Bush Wakely!" he exclaimed, sternly,
while a dangerous flash shone in his eyes. "If you
th w that quid of tobacco at the Chinaman something will happen to you. You hear what I say!"
"Who's goin' to throw the tobacker cud at him.
I'd like to know?"
As he said this he threw it upon the floor close
to the Chinaman's feet.
"I had an idea that you intended to, so I thought
I'd better speak to you," came the cool retort.
"Humph!" and the bad man turned and looked
at those sitting near him.
"Bush," came from the man behind the bar in a
coaxing tone of voice, "I reckon you had better go
a little easy. About half the men in the camp
seem to know Young Wild West, and them what
don't has heard tell of him. I ain't heard nobody
say a word agin him or his pards so far, so I don't
see as there's any use in you startin' any trouble
here. Jest 'cause you have took a notion to not
like Cheyenne Charlie don't mean that you have
go to shoot off your jaw about it."
"Have I said anything that's out of the way, I'd
like to know?" the bad man asked, and then he
looked - around appealingly, as if he expected
some one to reply in the negative.
But not a man said a word, nor did they even
nod their heads one way or the other.
"Humph!"
This seemed to be a favorite expression of the
bad man, for he gave utterance to it again.
Then in a careless sort of way he pulled a gun
from the holster that hung from his right side and
began looking it over.
.
"Quite a piece of hardware you have got there, .
Bush," Wild said, smilingly. "Looks like a new
one."
,. reckon it's putty new. I've only had it a little
o
a week. Lost a couple of good ones I had,
an' allowed that I'd better buy one that could be
depended on. I paid twenty dollars for this gun."
He held it so the muzzle was pointed almost
straight at the boy.
.
His finger was on the trigger, too, and noticing
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this Wild stepped toward him and, before he
scarcely knew it, took the revi•lver from his hand.
"Bush," Wild said, smilingly, "I reckon you
don't know how to handle that piece of hardware.
Just keep it out of sight, wjll you?"
Then he dropped it into the holster and stepped
back, folding his arms across his breast.
This certainly was a surprising action for those
sitting at the table knew pretty well that Bush
was a very bad man, and it seemed strange to
think that he should allow such a thing to be done
~ithout making something in the way of an objection.
.
·
It was plain that he was :!ngry at the cool and
easy way of the boy.
Yet he made no attempt to take hold of the gun
again just then.
"I reckon we'll go over to the camp, Charlie,"
Wild said, nodding to the scout.
_He made a move as if to leave the place, and
then Bush Wakely grabbed quickly for his gun.
It might have been ·that he would have been able
to shoot the boy if he felt like doing so, since Wild
had turned his back.
But Chey.enne Charlie was watching him, however, and he was almost as quick as the young
deadshot.
Before the bad man could draw the gun all the
way out of the holster, Charlie's revolver was in
his hand and pointed directly at him.
"You're a tricky galoot!" the scout exclaimed,
his eyes flashing dangerously. "I've a notion to
empty this here gun, an' if I was to do so I reckon
you would be somethin' in the way of a• human
sieve. Now you jest take your hand away from
that thing or I'll drop you quicker than chained
lightnin'."
The men sitting .at the table now got up and
moved aside.
Evidently they thought lead was going to fly
very soon.
Once more the man in charge of the bar interposed.
"Bush," he said, as he came outside the bar and
walked to the man, "this is all de11-d wrong. You
ain't got. no right to interfere with these people
at all."
"I've got a right to do anything I want to do,"
came the angry retort. "You jest git out of the
way or I'll start in an' clean up every bottle you
have got behind that bar."
"Boss," Young Vvild West said, cooly, as he
stepped forward and took the man by the arm,
"just stand aside, will you ? I want to see the
sneaking coyote<! start in to smash your bottles.
You can bet your llfe that he won't smash more
than one of them before I'll break his arm with a
bullet. Now then, let him go ahead."
The boy shot a glance at the scout, who promptly stepped aside, and Hop lost no time in getting
away.
The bai-tencler hesitated a moment, and then
thinking it advisable to obey the young deadshot,
gave a nod moved over toward the door.
''Now then, Bush," Wild said, smiling as if it
was all a joke, "you go ahead and do your shooting. You can see that I haven't my hand near a
gun, either. I have got two of them, of course,
and I don't mind telling you that I can pull them
abo_ut as quick as any one ljvin~ when I take the
notion. Now go ahead. You said you were going
J
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to --smash all the bottles behind that bar. If you
don't start in right away I'll do some shooting myself."
.
.
"Sayin' a thing an' then <loin' it is different,"
came from the bad man, as . he shrugged his
shoulders.
•
·
"I know that. But since you are such a terror, I
reckon you must have meant what you said. Now
the thing for you to do is to go ahead."
· "Maybe you think . I couldn't shoot straight
enough to hit a bottle."
"I don't think anything of the sort."
•·
Cheyenne Charlie was still holding his revolver
in readiness to shoot.
Bush turned and saw this.
"Humph!" he exclaimed. "I'd like to know what
chance I'd stand. There's that big, tall galoot over
there ready to drop· me the minute I raise my
gun."
"Put away your gun, Charlie," came from the
young deads'h ot.
"Right you are, Wild," and he quickly obeyed.
But that did not alter the case one bit.
Bush was not going to do any shooting just
then.
·
But Young Wild West was going to do some of
it.
Suddenly his right hand dropped to the holster
at his side and out came a revolver.
"Whoopee! Wow, wow, wow!" yelled Cheyenne
Charlie. "She's started off boys. Jest see that
measly coyote dance!"
.
Crack, crack!
• The young deadshot fired twice in succession,
and the bullets hit the floor down close to the bad
man's feet, while he gave a leap into the air.
"Dance, you sneaking coyote!" the boy cried, his
eyes flashing.
Bush Wakely looked around as if he was seeking an avenue of escape.
.
But the boy was between him and the door.
Crack, crack!
Wild fired two more shots, and then the bad
man began dancing for all he was worth.
There was a burst of laughter from the bartender and the men standing about, and the next
m-0ment Gaston Graves, the mine superintendent,
· entered.
CHAPTER III.-Wild Goes to Visit His Claim
The bad man was surely dancing for all he was
worth, and he was the first person the eyes of
Gaston Graves fell upon.
Amazed at seeing the man he thought to be invincible executing what is called the tenderfoot
dance, he slowly looked around.
Of course, he recognized Young Wild West,
bhough the boy was standing with his back toward
him.
Crack!
Just then Wild fired another shot, for Bush
Wakely had slackened up a bit ·after ·seeing the
superintendent come in.
.
·
"Step lively, you sneaking coyote!" the young
deadshot called out. "I have got just one more
shot to fire, and I am going to take a piece of your
boot-'heel off."
,
"Hold!" cried Graves, sternly, as he stepped be-

tween the boy and the dancing bad man, his arms
uplifted.
·
"What's the matter, Mr. Graves?" Wiid asked
in his cool and easy way, and then he took a step
to the right and fired the sixth shot, causing the
bad man to utter a howLand leap halfway across
the room.
But those looking on saw a piece of leather fl.y
from the heel of llis boot, and they knew the
young d-eadshot had kept his word.
~"What does this mean?" demanded Graves, as
if he was the ruler of the mining camp.
"It means that [have been teaching your friend
a little lesson, that's all," came the cool and easy
reply, as the boy looked at him, the vestige of
smile on his handsome face.
,
"Mr. Graves," the bartende1· called out, "I reckon tliere ain't been no harm done. Bush brought
it all on himself. He jest got the worst of it,
that's all, an' Young Wild West made him dance a
little."
"That's rigiht, boss," came from one of the
miners, as he stepped forward in a persuasive
way. "I wouldn't interfere if I was you. Bush
went a little too far, you know. He was barkin'
up the wrong tree, as they say. Young Wild West
wouldn't take water an' jest let himself out a bit."
The bad mau now stood near the further end of_,
the room, acting very much as if ihe was afraid tQ.
speak.
Wild cooly ejected the empty shells from the
chambers of his revolver and replaced them with
fresh cartridges.
Then after making sure that the weapon was in
readiness for use again, he dropped it into th~
holster.
"Mr. Graves," he said, the smile still lingering
on his face, "I reckon that friend of yours is a
mighty bad man sometimes. Just now he is pretty
tame, though. Sorry that I had to do something
that has displeased you. But it very often happens ,
that we meet a fellow who has to be tamed. Jumper Flat is very much like the general run of mining camps. There is always a bad man to make
trouble when strangers-arrive."
"Is that so?" Graves asked, as if he was not
sure about it,
.
'
But he had calmed himself considerably, and
with a nod of his head he put out his hand, ai:i<i
added:
"Shake hands, Young Wild West. I was so
amazed wihen I saw what was going on that I
hardly knew what I was doing. If Bush Wakely
started trouble with you, you were justified in acting as you did."
"Thank you, boss. I had an idea that Bush
Wakely was the boss ,of the mining. camp. But it
seems that he is not. You are, I presume."
"I may be, but not in a b-Oisterous way. I represent the interests of those who own the bulk
of the land here, and if you want to call me a boss
on that account you are welcome to do so."
"All right, boss, that's just what I'll call yolL
Now then, you _c an tell your friend that if he behaves himself no one will bother him any further;":"My friend?" and Graves scowled as he askoo
1·
the question.
"Why yes. The bad man is your· friend, I take

a
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"He is simply one of the many who are in JD1,
employ, that is all."
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l'Oh, I thought he was your confidential secre- bad, but he ain't goin' to git it. You won't sell it,
tary or something of the sort. But certainly he not if you git twice as much as it's worth, Wild."
must be your friend, or you wouldn't have acted
"I don't know about that, Charlie. But I certhe way you did when you entered."
tainly won't take anything like he off.ered."
"I just told you- that I was so amazed that I
"An' now I s'pose he's goin' to try an' git hold
of the claim, anyhow."
knew not what I was doing."
"That's so, I forgot that. All right, boss, I
"I don't see how he can do it, Charlie. That is,
reckon we'll go over and see you later on. Come I mean do it in a legal way."
.
"Of course not. But s'pose he made up his mind
on Charlie. Come on, Hop."
_ The clever Chinee was at that moment paying to kill you? ·w hat then?"
1or a bottle of whisky he had purchased at the
"That's a different thing. I'll take my chances
on being killed by Gaston Graves or his hirelings.
bar.
He quickly caused the bottle to disappear under Wait till we see Martin and have a talk with him."
his loosentting blou se or jacket, and then promptMartin was the man our friends had appointed
ly started toward the door.
to take charge of the claim, and worked it in the
Charlie did not appear much inclined to leave ordinary way.
just then, but since the young deadshot had orTher e was nothing in the way of machinery
dered it, he said nothing and followed him outside. located there at all.
.
.
But he was keeping an eye on Bush Wakely,
It was just simply a rough, uneven patch of
just the same, for he half expected the villain ground on the side of a hill.
might get hold of a gun and fire a shot.
Quite a little dust had been taken frem the'
But if the bad man felt inclined to do it he cer- hollows that ran down in the direction of the
tainly made no attempt.
creek, but a s yet nothing in the way of a shaft
Probably he might have felt that he had enough had been sunk.
·
of it for the time being , and was willing to let the
True, Martin and the two men he employed had
young deadshot and his partners g o out peace.ably. dug into the side of the bank considerably, and by
Wild, Charlie and Hop were not long in reach- doing so had loca ted many tons of pay-dirt, which
ing the camp, and when they got there they found panned out quite handsomely. The ore was sold
the girls and Jim Dart anxiously waiting for to the Double Diamond Mining Company; and the
,: m.
income had about held its own since the claim was
'"What was it, Wild ?" the young deadshot's first located by our hero. By the time they had
sweetheart a sked eage1·ly, as she ran to meet him. talked ft over Wing announced that 'the dinner
"We heard the shooting over there. Six shots was ready. It was a litt.l e past twelve now, and
as they were all hungry, as usual, they did not
were fired."
"That's right, little girl, and I fired every one of have to be told a second time. A few minutes
later all were eating heartily of the good things
them, too."
"If we hadn't heard quite a lot of laughing I . the cook had prepared. When the meal was finwo.uld have surely come over to help you out," Jim ished Wild walked down along the creek and
looked over at the shanty hotel. Quite a crowd
Dart spoke up.
"That's all 'right, Jim. We made a little fun for was gathered· in front of it, and they all seemed
the crowd, I rec)rnn. Just tamed a bad man a to be tj!.lking excietdly, It being the noon hour,
the majority of the miners and men employed by
little, you know."
"But the worst of it was that I didn't take no th big company had gathered there to wait for
hand in it, any more than to say what I thought," the whistle to blow at one o'clock. The boy soon
:;;aw a man start toward the camp, and he prompt·cheyenne Charlie spoke up.
"Velly biggee timee, so be, Misler Jim," Hop ly recognized him a s Martin, the trusted fellow
declared, as he came up and stood smilingly be- he had put in charge of the claim.
"Hello, Wild!" the miner called out, as he got
fore them.
a couple of hundred feet of the young dead"You tell them all about it, Hop," Wild sug- within
"I didn't know you was here till jest now.
g ~ ed as he took his sweetheart by the arm and shot.
I was putty busy this mornin'. Had to fix up a
walked over to the bank of the creek.
new sluice, you know, an' one of my men took a
Hop promptly started in and related what had little
too much tanglefoot last night an' didn't
happened in his own peculiar way.
show up to work this mornin'. That made a little
Hi~ pidgin-English was quite intelligible to more
work for me to do. Had my dinner over at
them all, for he had been with them so long that the shanty
first, an' then come over t-0 see how
they were used to it.
things
gittin' on at the hotel. The first thing
Charlie interrupted him once or twice during I heardwas
when l got there was that you an' your
the recital, but it was not long before they all pards an' the gals was here. Mighty
glad to see
knew exactly what had happened.
you."
But after the story was told they would have
Wild met him and the two shook hands. Martin
been willing to admit that it was nothing more was certainly possessed of an honest face and hi.;
than what generally happened when they arrived open manner of speech would have convi~ced the
at a mining camp.
ordinary observer that he was a man who could be
Wild told Arietta of the conversation he had trusted. But Wild had discovered that two or
with the mine superinten·d ent at the office, and three years before, and he was w~ll satisfied that
Hop had finished his- story the two walked Martin was doing the right thing. The boy led
badk and then all hand s were soon acquainted with him to the camp, and then as he was pretty well
the facts of the case.
_acquainted with all hands, the miner promptly
"That's jest what I thought," Cheyenne Charlie greeted them. He had not forgotten Hop and
declared, nodding his head and smiling grimly. Wing, either, and they both seemed pleased to
"That sneaking' coyote wants that claim mighty shake hands with him.
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"Why didn't you come right up to the claim,
Wild?" Martin said, when he turned from the two
Chinamen.
. "Oh, we thought we would stop right-here," was
the reply. "Wanted to surprise you, you know."
"Blamed if it wasn't a big surprise when I
heard you was here. But say, I heard the men
talkin' about somethin' what happened in the barroom a little while ago. I didn't stay long enougn
to hear what it was, but I reckon you must have
run agin Bush Wakely, or someone like him."
"You guessed it the first time, Martin. Bush
Wakely, the bad man, started to make trouble for
us, and I just ma'de him do a few steps of the
tenderfoot dance."
The miner laughed heartily.
"So that's what it was, eh?"
"Yes, that's right." Then Wild told him how the superinten( ient of
the mine had sent for him, and of the conversation he had with him. Martin's face clouded, and
shaking his head, he said:
"That's too bad. Graves has been talkin' to me
a heap about buyin' that claim, but I always told
him that I didn't think there was any chance of
his gittin' it. He's bought up everything around
the big mine except this one claim, which, as you
know, is numbered fourteen."
"Yes, I remember the number all right, Martin. Go ahead. What has he been saying to
you?"
"Oh, nothing much more than that he was anxious to git it an' was willin' ,to pay a big price for
it."
.
"He isn't willing to pay one-quarte r of what it's
worth. But, anyhow, I am not going to sell the
claim just now."
"I sorter s'posed that you. wouldn't. But see
here, if this man Graves was to take the notion
he could make it mighty warm for me. He might
hire some of his gang to jump the claim if he
could· git me an' my two men away long enough."
"I reckon claim jumping won't go in Jumper
Flat, even if that's the way the place got its name:
Something lik~ five years ago claim jumping was
all the go here. But I haven't heard of much of
it going on since then."
"Oh, now an' then a claim has be.e n jumped.
The company has got three that way that I know
of. Them as owned the claims ain't never been
heard of since, either."
"Do you think Graves had 'em killed?" Charlie
asked, looking at the man expectantly .
,
"Well, I suppose I might think th.a t_ way, but
I never said it yet."
"That's jest the kind of a galoot Graves -is,
Wild, an' you kin bet on it!" the scout exclaimed,
turning to the young deadshot.
.
"All right, Wild. Don't say anything more
about it just now. I reckon we'll be able to take
care of Gaston Graves."
"An' Bush Wakely, too, eh, Wild?"
The scout grinned as he said this.
"Yes, unless he happens to get a sly shot at
us."
"We have got to see to ·it that he don't git the
chance. Jest let 11e ketch him tryin' to do anything dirty an' rreckon he'll never pull a gun
ag'in."
Martin tried to coax them to move the camp
r>ver to the claim, but for reasons of his own Wild
d-ecided t.n remain where they were. He knew per-

fectly well that the claim was anything but a protected spot, and if there was going to be any
trouble, it would be a bad . place to be attacked.
Where t11ey had located there was a steep· bank
and plenty of rocks, so they could find quite some
protection. But he really did not fear that
Graves would send a gang to clean them out.
.While there was not muc}i. in the way of law and
order in the mining camp, it was hardly probable
that anything like an open attack would be made,
especially when the girls were with them. The _
boy figur'ed that Graves was a shrewd man, and
that he would do his best to outwit them by
strategy. If he had known that twelve pieked
men were soon to get after him for the express
purpose of slaying him and his partners, he might
have started right in to make his preparatio ns.
But of course he knew nothing about it, so it remained for him to discover it later on. Martin
remained there until the whistle at the big mine
announced that it was one o'clock and time to go
to work.
"Wild," he said, "I reckon I've got to go now. I
jest told you that I've only got one man up there,
an' there's a heap to do yet today. You don't feel
like takin' a walk up an' seein' how things are, do
you?"
"Certainly I feel that way. I meant to go with
you when you went back," was the reply.
"Good! Come on, then."
- "Wild, why can't we all go and have a look at
the claim?" spoke up Arietta. "I know there is-.
nothing much there to be seen, but since you own
the claim, we certainly are all interested in it."
"All right, little girl. I reckon it will be safe
enough to leave the· two heathens in charge of the
camp."
"Two heathens," Cheyenne Charlie spoke up,
with a shrllg of the shoulders. "You don't s'pose
any more than one of 'em will stay here, do you?
Hop will be followin' us, or he'll go back to the
whisky-mil l, that's sar.t in."
"Me stay light here, Misler Charlie," the clever
Chinee answered quickly, much to the surp-r ise of
all hands. "My fool blother allee samee go to
sleep pletty soonee, and let may.be um bad Melican
men comee here and stealse. Me stay light here
and stoppee anythling likee lat."
"All right. Just keep your word, Hop," Wild
said, shaking a finger at him. "You have told us
you'll stay here until we come back. Now see that
you do it."
"Me stay, so be, Misler Wild," and the Chinaman certainly mea:qt it.
Satisfied that everything would be all right until they returned, the young deadshot and his
friends left the camp with Martin and proceeded
on to the claim on the side of the hill.

CHAPTER IV.-The Dozen Men Do Some
Plotting.
The mine superinten dent breathed a sigh of relief when Young Wild West went out, followed
by Cheyenne Charlie and the Chinaman. Certainly it was a big surprise to him when he came.,
in upon the unexpected scene, for he never once
thought that Bush Wakely, known as the worst
man in Jumper Flat, would be compelled to dance
at the point of a revolver, But Gaston Graves•
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was by far too shrewd to show any particular

sympathy for the man just then. No doubt he
was thinking hard, but ignoring the bad man and
the others in the barroom, he turned to the bartender and said :
"I think I'll have a drink now."
"All right, Mr. Graves. I ain't forgot how to
mix up what you call a cocktail. · A good many
.91 the boys wants me to make it mighty often, but
1 don't do it. You're the one as give me the
recipe for makin' that kind of a drink, an' I
reckon you're the only one as is goin' to git it
made."
"Is that so, Billy?" .and Graves laughed lightly.
"Yes, that's so. They couldn't git me to make
them kind of drinks for 'em if they was to give me
a dollar apiece."
"How about me, boss-?"
It was the bad man who spoke, and he came
slouching forward, shooting glances right and
left at those who had been laughing at him a
short time before, which no doubt meant that he
despised them for doin~ so.
"Wakely, this is a private affair, I'll have you
to · understand," the superintendent answered
curtly.
"Oh, it is, eh? All right, boss. Excuse me."
But the remark had cut him somewhat, and this
twas quite plain. He stepped up to the other end
~ 'the bar, and leaning upon it with both elbows,
waited until the head man at Juviper Flat was
•
served.
"Say, Billy," he said, as the bartender took the
money for the drink, "I reckon you kin make
what they call an exception in this here case. I
want one of them there cocktails."
"You can't have it, Bush," was the quick reply.
"You heard what !_jest told .Mr. Graves."
"I can't have it, eh? All right, then. You
know what I said a little while ago when Young
Wild West was here, don't you?"
As the villain said this he drew his revolver
and pointed it threateningly at a whisky bottle
which stood upon the bar.
"I know wh.a t you said, Bush. But don't go to
doin' anything like that. I sorter reckon that you
got enough from Young Wild West to make you
~I like keepin' kind of quiet-like."
You do, eh?"
Crack! Wakely fired ;:ind the bottle was shattered, the contents running out upon the bar.
"Bush," shouted Graves commandingly, "stop
that. You may be the worst man in the camp,
,l)ut I want you to understand that I am the boss
of the camp when it comes to a show-down. Now
then, you pay Billy for the loss of that whisky.
If you don't you and I will be on the outs."
There was something in the mans' voice that
caused the bad man to ·s hrink back. Probably he
was not actually afraid of the superintendent, yet
Ile felt duty-bound to respect him. Anyhow, he
gave a nod, and then turning to the bartender,
said:
"It's all right, Billy. I'll pay for it. I reckon
got money enough. I was a little too quick
i&at time, but you see what happened a little
while ago sorter upset me, an' I didn't quite git
over it."
"That's right, be a man now and then1 if you
fSD't be all the time," the mine boss said smilingly. "If Billy don't want to -serve you with a
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mixed drink, I advise you to take what you can
get."
"Whisky straight, Billy," Bush said, as he
tossed a ten-dollar bill upon the bar. "Take out
for the damage, too."
Then, as if he thought it would make him appear in a better light, he turned to the crowd and
called them up to drink. They all accepted the
invitation, while the superintendent walked. off to
another part of the house, probably to ~t his
dinner. Evidently he was in no hurry to return to
the office, for after he had eaten his dinner he
went to his room. Wakely got his change from
the bartender, and then after looking around
rather uneasily and finding that the crowd were
not paying any particular attention to him, he
left the barroom and went outside, turning his
footsteps to the office of the mining company.
It was quite evident that he wanted to have another talk with the superintendent before he proceeded to get the dozen men together who were to
put Young Wild Wst and his partJ\ers out of existence. He was well satisfied that none of those
he had left in the ba1'"oom could be depended
unon, for of course he knew just about who to
speak to in regard to the matter. It hii,ppened
that before he arrived at the office he met two
men who were known to be very bad characters.
One of them was called Mike, and the other bore
the nickname of Scorcher. Just what his real
name might have been no one seemed to know, nor
did anyone care, for that matter. Mike' and
Scorcher were particular friends of Wakely, and
the moment he set eyes upon them he decided that
he would tell them what was in the wind.
"Where have you been, boys?'~ he asked, as he
waited for them to come up.
"Out on the trail lookin' for a chance to pick up
somethin' in the way of money," Mike answered,
a sickly grin on his face. "Things ain't goin' very
well in this ·here camp for a feller that don't feel
like workin' much."
"That's right, Bush," Scorcher added quickly.
"It's mighty hard work up at the mine. Long
hours an' the pay ain't no more than it oughter
be."
"Why don't you be like me, an' git a job so that
you don't have to work hard, an' kin git off whenever you :want to?"
"Oh, you're the superintendent's pet," Mike declared. "You have got a fine thing . of it, Bush,
an' you know it."
"Maybe I have. But see here, I reckon I could
put you two in the way of makin' a little extra
money, an' you wouldnt' have to work very hard
for it, either. Maybe you'll have to risk your
lives, though."
"I'm willin' to risk my life any time, if there's
any money in it."
"Have you ever heard tell of Young Wild West,
the kid what's said to be the Champion Deadshot
an' all that?"
As the bad man asked this question he looked
sharply at the two men. Both started and looked
at him in silence for a moment. Then the fellow
called Scorcher said:
"He ain't here, is he?"
· "I reckon he is."
"I've heard tell of him, but I never seen him.
But what about him, Bush?"
"He's got to die."
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"That's a putty tough thing to say about a kid,
""
"Jest what I say. I've sent for 'em to come
ain't it?"
here, so you kin look 'em over.''
"Maybe it is, but it's true. Now then, there
"I don't want to see one of them."
ain't no foolin' about this here business. I want
"Well, you're lookin' at one of 'em now.''
you two to help me out. You have heard tell
As he said this the bad man arose to his feet
that Young Wild West owns a claim right here and coolly knocked the ashes from his pipe.
close to the mine, an' that Graves is mighty anx"I know that, Bush. Now don't try to be funny
ious to git hold of it."
with me. Don't you dare to bring this gang ot
ruffians you'r e picking out to the office. I don't
"Y.,s, that's been the talk for some time.''
"ATI right, then. Now then, when I tell you want to see them. The fact is that somethin~
that Young Wild West won't sell it for no price, may go wrong, and in .case it does I don't propose
an' that Graves has made up his mind that it's to be at all interested.''
"Oh, you don't, eh?"
about time the kid an' his pards quit the earth,
There was a ring of sarcasm in the bad man's
you kin understand putty well what I'm drivin'
voice.
at."
"See here," he added, placing his hand on the
"I'd want quite a little pile of money afore I'd
undertake to put Young Wild West out of the superintendent's shoulder, "there's a little bit of
way," declared Mike, with a shrug of the shoul- trouble about this here business. Two of the
boys I was talkin' to-would like to know jest what
ders.
·
there's goin' to be in it for 'em.''
"So would I." Scorcher added.
"Didn't I tell you I would pay you well? It's
"I ain't askin' you two to put him out of the
way. All's I want to know is if you'll help make for you to make all the arrangements with them.
up a dozen. There's goin' to be tw_elve of us to What I want jg to know for a fact that Young
Wild West and his partners are no longer living.
do it, you know.''
•
"Oh, that's different, then. Sartin we will, Then I'll pay you handsomely."
"Yes, but how much will I tell 'em they're goin'
won't we, Mike?"
to git? There's eleven of 'em besides me, you
"I'm in, if there's ·go1n! to be twelve in the know.''
game. But I'd like to know how much I'm goin'
"Suppose you tell them they'll get two hundred
to git after the job is done?"
dollars apiece.''
. . .__
"You leave that to me. I reckon you'll git
"That sounds all right. But would that mean
enough out of it. Don't you s'pose that Graves is that
I'd only git two hundred myself?"
willin' to pay as much as ten thousand dollars for
"Certainly not. I can fix it so you would get
the claim?"
three hundred more. You have already had two
"More than that, maybe," Scorcher answered hundred, you know.''
quickly.
"That ain't so bad, boss. I reckon it's all
"That's all right, then. If he would be willin' right. I know you'll stick to your word, 'cause if
to pay that much for the claim, he oughter be you don't--"
willin' to pay half that much to git the owner an'
Bush hesitated as he said this and looked
his pards out of the way. Now then, I know I squarely at the villainous head of the mining comkin tr·u st you two fe1lers, 'cause we've been in pany.
games on the sly more th1m once. What I want
"No threats!" exclaimed Graves, his eyes flashyou to do is to go and see a few men jest as soon ing. "Don't
for a moment that you could
as you kin an' have 'em come up to the office. I'll gain anythingthink
making a threat to me. You
give you the names of them I want, an' don't know as well asbyI do
that I am boss of the whole
breathe a word to anybody else."
mining camp, even though I don't go around in
It seemed that the bad .man was going to relieve the bluffing manner that you do. You also know
himself of some of the work as far as getting the that I am not afraid of you, and that I wouldn't
twelve men together. He had a pend! on his per- hesitate to step right out before this office ~-"
son, and it happened that Scorcher had a piece of shoot it out with you if it was necessary to do 1f.''
paper, so he scrawled out the names of the other
"I ain!t sayin' nothin' like that, boss," and thP.
ten men he desired to have come to the office. bad man changed his manner instantly. "But
Then.he permitted the two men to go on their way, what I'm to understand is that I'm to git three
after they had declared that they were in the hundred dollars an' each of the eleven what helps
thing heart and soul. The office do12r being locked, out in this here game is to git two hundred
the bad man sat down in front of 'l';, and lighting . apiece._ Is that it?"
.
his pipe, prepared to wait for the superintendent
"Yes, thats' it. Now then, you can go, and I
to arrive. It was over half an hour later before don't want to see you again until the job is clone.''
Graves showed up, and when he did so he showed
"All right, boss," and Bush slunk away from
surprise at seeing the villain there.
the spot, more after the fashion of a whipped cur
"What is the trouble?" he demanded, his brows than anything else. '
contracting as he looked sharply at Wakely.
He must have been somewhat afraid of the su"There ain't nothin' the matter at all, boss," perintendent, after all, but felt himself_ dutywas the rather cool reply. "I was jest waitin' for bound to carry out his desires, especially when he
you, that's all.''
was quite sure that he was going to be well paid.
"Waiting for me, eh? Have you atended to the But instead of meeting Mike and Scorcher at the
business you agreed to transact?"
office when they returned with the other nine-re"Putty well, I reckon. It won't be long afore cruits, he went over to l).is own shanty, which
the twelve picked men will be right here at the was but a short distance away, and waited fo]'
office.''
·
them there. Since he had had no dinner he
"What do you mean by that?" and the superin- cooked and ate something while he was waiting
tendent gave a start.
and in due time they arrived. They were a ras-
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cally-looking lot, for as might be supposed this
gang was made up of men who were too lazy to
work for an honest living. They all depended
upon picking up what they, could by stealing from
those who did work, and drinking and garnpling
whenever they had the money. Wakely did not
seem to think it risky to take them into his shanty,
though he must have known that they woul~ be
seen going in. But probably he thought that srnce
he was the recognized bully of the mining ca:l:np,
-JJhatever he did was all right, especially when he
was not seen doing anything wrong. It took fully
half an hour to convince the gang that they would
earn the promised money easily. But when he
was sure that they were all going to stick to him,
and that not one of them would breathe a word
about it, even though things went wrong, the bad
man decided that everything was all right.
"Now then," he said, when they had come to a
thorough understanding, "I don't know jest how
we're going to do this thing. But there's Young
Wild West an' them two pards of his, that's the
ones we're after. They've got to die. Jest how I
don't know, but they've got to die, boys."
...,
.."Maybe we had beter git hold of 'em some.How
or other, an' after we finish 'em chuck 'em rn a
hole, so nobody will know _what's become of 'em,"
suggested one of the villams.
"That's about the thing, I reckon," Bush declared, nodding his approval. "I s'pose we'll wait
' do it some time between now an' tomorrow
mornin'. It won't be safe for us to go an' tackle
'em right in the daylight."
"I reckon it won't," Scorcher declared. "You
couldn't git me to do a thing like that not for a
hundred thousand dollars, much less only two
hundred. I ain't fool enough to face the Champion Deadshot of the West."
Even though they had about decided how they
would dispose of the three in question, there was
a feeling among them that it was ·not exa_ctly
right. Probably it occurred to them that it might
be a difficult matter, after all, even if they did
wait to do the job some time during the night.
Scorcher seemed to be possessed of more brains
than anyone else in the gang. As they were
thinking ·about disbanding, with the understanding that they were to meet at the shanty after
dark, he scratched his head and then suddenly
bp.ghtened up.
· "Say, Bush," he said, turning to the leader,
"I've been thinkin' hard about this here business,
an' I've sorter come to the conclusion that the best
way to do this is to _git Young W\ld West an' them
two pards of his away from their camp. Now to
d9 this, somethin' has got to happen to make 'em
leave there. If we could only git 'em down along
the creek among the rocks all alone, we could
jump on 'em an' ketch 'em in a hurry. Then it
wouldn't take long to put an end to 'em. In my
way of thinkin', it might be a good idea to ketch
one of the gals they've got, an' hurry her away
among the rocks, lettin' her scream for all she
was worth while we was doin' it. Of course Young
Wild West an' his pards would start right after
us, an' then we could lay for 'em an' settle the
thing in mighty short order."
-"."By thunder!" Wakely exclaimed. "You sartinly have got a head on you, Scorcher. That
strikes me as bein' about the best way we could
do it."
"T at sounds all right," one of the others spoke
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up, after a pause. "But how in thunder are we
goin' to git hold of one "o f the gals?"
"We'll jest have to watch our chance, that's
all," Scorcher answered curtly. "You don't think
that I expected we could do it any time we wanted
to, do you?"
"Oh, that's all right, then."
"But s'pose we don't have a chance to git hold
of one of 'em, what then?"
"We might grab that infernal heathen what's
so mighty smart," Bush suggested, after thinking
for a moment. "That oughter be quite easy."
Those who did not know much about Hop Wah
began asking questions, and when Bush had explained to th~m that Young Wild West's clever
Chinee was entirely out of the general run of
heathens, they quickly decided that he should be
the one they must catch in order to lead Young
Wild West and his partners into an ambush.

CHAPTER V.-Hop Finds a Canoe.
Young Wild West with his two partners and the
girls, accompanied by Martin, made their way to
the claim which the villainous superintendent of
the Double Diamond Mine was so anxious to purchase. Nothing much had been done to develop
the claim, as has already been stated. Yet Martin had managed to take out enough ore to turn
over quite a handsome profit when the end of the
year came around. He lived in the shanty that
was built upon the claim, one of those working
for him stopping there, too. But the other, who
was on the sick list that day, as he informed our
friends, stopped at a shanty in another part of
the camp, which was a sort of boarding place. It
did not take the youn_g- deadshot long to look over
the entire claim, for there was really nothing
much to look at, save a very rough piece of ground
with here and there a hole in the steep bank that
ran across the claim nearly at the center. Martin was not what might be called an educated
man. Yet he had kept a book showing all the
business he had done, and the amount received at
various times for the ore as it was sold to the
Double Diamond Company.
When Wild had satisfied himself that there
must be some very rich deposits on the claim, provided one went down far · enough to find them, he
came back to the shanty where Charlie and Jim
and the girls were taking jt easy under the shade
of a tree which stood right before the door.
"Satisfied that everything is all right, Wild?"
the scout asked.
"I reckon I am·, Charlie," was the reply.
"I s'pose you noticed that this claim is staked
out all alone. Land OJI both sides an' at the back
ain't got no stakes to it. That's 'cause the minin'
company has bought the whole lot of it."
"Yes, I noticed that, Charlie. But this claim
fronts on what might be a street some day, so
even should it not pan out verylleavy in gold
dust, it might be used for building purposes when
Jumper Flat grows into a town.
"You have got that right," Martin spoke up,
noddin!f his head approvingly. "This land is worth
somethrn' even if there wasn't no good ore to be
found on it. But I'm dead sartin that if a shaft
was sunk and a little machinery put here we could
turn out a hundred dollars to the day."
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"That's all right, Martin. If there is any gold
on this claim I reckon it will keep. So long as you
are making a good thing out of it and we are
getting our dividends regularly, 'I reckon we'll let
it go at that. Probably inside of a year I may
take a notion to do something. I might then sell
out to the Double Diamond Company, you can't
tell."
"Of course you're goin' to use your own judgment about that, Wild. But say, I reckon I'd better show you my book, so you'll know jest exactly
how much money I've been makin' an' puttin' in
the bank for you."
"All right," and the boy sat down by the tree,
while Martin went inside and soon came out with
the book.
It was rather tedious work going over it, and
it is safe to say that Wild did not take the trouble
to add any of the colmuns of figures. He found
out the amount of money that had been deposited
in the bank in the nearest town, which was the
clear profit from the claim. That was all·he cared
for just then, so Martin was told to take the book
into the shanty. Our friends remained up at the
claim for perhaps an hour, and then tiring of it,
for the surroundings were anything but inviting,
since the black smoke from the smelter close at
hand was inclined to blow that way, they left
Martin to look after the man he had working for
him, and turnel their steps toward their own
camp. They had not gone more than a hundred
yards _b efo;e they saw a man walking toward
them as if he was in much of a hurry. A single
glance told Wild and Charlie that it was the mine
superintendent.
. "We'll wait and see what he has got to say.
Probably he wants to offer a ·little more money,"
the boy said, in his cool and easy way, as he
nodded 'to his companions. Graves came up, and
doffing his hat politely to the girls, turned to the
young deadshot and said:
"Well, I am taking the liberty of asking you if
you have changed your mind in regard to selling
your claim to us."
"No, I haven't changed my mind, boss," Wild
answered.
"All right. No harm in asking. You know,
sometimes a person will change his mind after
thinking the matter over." .
"I reckon I don't want to sell the claim, and
that's all there is to it."
"Very well. I certainly will not trouble you
about it again," and so saying Graves turned
abruptly and walked toward his office.
"That feller has got a lot of nerve to even talk
to you ag'in, Wild," the scout said, as they were
walking along.
"That's right, Charlie. But you can never tell
just what such fellows will do. I imagine that
Gaston Graves, as he calls himself, is a very clever
scoundrel, and that means that he is figuring all
the time for his own benefit. When he fing that
he can't purchase the claim he'll try to get it in
some other way, that's sure. We've got to be on
the watch for him. All of you keep your eyes
open."
When tl,ey got back to the camp they found
Hop right there, and wide awake, at that. His
brother Wing was dozing in the shade at one side
of the l~tg11r of the two tents, but for reasons of
his own B•lp had permitted him to remain unmolested

"What have you been doing to pass the time,
Hop?" Jim Dart asked, as he walked up andJooked · at the Chinaman, who was at that moment
busy trimming up a light pole that he must have
cut from the neighboring thicket.
"Me allee samee gittee Jeddy to fishee, Misler
Jim. Maybe plenty fishee in um cleek lillee way
upee Jere."
He pointed up the stream .as he spoke, and Jim
turned and went down close to the bank and decided that there was much deeper water furtha.r
up.
"There might be fish up there, Hop. I am pretty
sure if there is you will be the one to catch them,
for you are about the luckiest fell°'w at fishing I
ever saw," he said, when he came back.
"Lat allee light, Misler Jim. Me velly smartee
Chinee. Me go fishee in um cleek pletty soonee."
When he put the finishing touches to the rod
Hop found an empty tomato can and then proceeded to look for bait. Most anything would do,
but he knew that grasshoppers and other similar
.insects and common worms were the best. He was
lucky enough to find all he wanted in about ten
minutes, and then comin? back, he picked up his
fishing tackle, and nodding to Jim, said:
"You wantee go helpee me fishee, Misler Jim?"
"I don't know. But I might as well. It is rather
dull around here just now," the boy ans\vered.
"Comee 'long Jen. Me velly smartee Chine/;,
Ketchee plenty fishee."
·
Jim picked up his rifle, and after assuring
Eloise that he would not remain away long started after the Chinaman, who was fol~owing the
banlrof the creek. The two walked for fully four
hundred yards before they came to a place that
suited Hop. The creek was pretty wide here, but
it seemed to be lacking of stones and rocks, and
the water was no doubt amply deep enough for
fishing purposes. A short distance above was a
small island that lay pretty high in the water.
Hop picked this spot. While Charlie rather liked
fishing himself at times, he was content ·now to
simply look on. Hop got out upon a rock and
then cast his baited hook out into the water. It
was not long befor e he landed a good-sized fish,
and Jim promptly arose and took it from the hook
for him.
"Maybe you alle samee cleanee, Misler Jim,"
the Chinaman suggested, as he prepared to cai iili
another.
"All right, I'll do that," and out came the boy's
hunting-knife.
· Hop was as lucky as usual, and.in about fifteen
minutes he had landed seven fish that would easily
average a pound apiece.
.
"Me wantee ketchee one more, Misler Jim," he
said, as he baited his. hook for another try. "Allee
samee eight to eat. If me no ketchee some more
fishee my blother no havee one."
"Oh, you think Wing would be the one to run
short, eh? Why, don't you know that he is the
cook, and it is a poor cook indeed who don't look
out for enough to eat himself."
"Lat allee light, Misler Jim. Me only foolee, so
be."
But it seemed that the fish had left that spot
entirely, for after remaining nearly half an hour
and not gettin~ a bite, Hop became disgusted and
decided to move further along the bank. It was
just then that he happened to notice something
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coming down the little rapids a short distance
away. It was a· good-sized Indian canoe.
"Lookee lere, Misler Jim!'~ he called out. "Allee
samee nicee lillee boat, so be."
"Looks like a pretty good canoe, Hop," Jim answered, as he ran to the bank to get a better look
at the approaching craft.
The canoe was being whirled along swiftly, but
when it reached the foot of the little rapids it
c"lme more slowly. The eddies drove it in toward
the bank, and soon it was. near ·enough for Hop
to make a cast and catch it with his fishing line.
He pulled it in slowly, and Jim soon caught the
pr.ow and then looked inside. There was _not a
thing in the canoe, not even ~ p-addle. . But 1t. ce~·tainly was well built and tidy, lookmg as 1f it
might be nearly new.
"I don't know who owns this, but it strikes me
that there may be a redskin village somewhere
about, and that being the case, it must have coma
from there," Jim observed.
"Lat allee light, Misler Jim. We takee to um
camp and keepee till somebody comee lookee for
um canoe."
,.
"That wouldn't be a bad idea. But say, we can
go right on down to the camp in th~ canoe. I'll
just cut a stick, and I reckon that will be enough
to guide it, since the current is running that
,Nay."
_
e cuttee stick, too, Misler Jim," and Hop
promptly turned to do it.
.
.
.
It did not take them l()Jlg with then· huntmg""knives to cut two long poles that could be used
for pushing the canoe along. Th~n .the fish the
Chinaman had caught were put ms1de, and the
two got in and proceeded on down the s~rea!fl, Of
course it went along rather slowly, but 1t did not
take so very long before they came in sight of the
camp.
·
"Hip hi!" Hop shouted, to attract the attention
of Wild and the rest.
Then they all showed surprise at seeing Jim
and the Chinaman comirrg down the creek in a
canoe. But when the landing was made and Jim
had explained how they had found the canoe, it
'\\1as decided to keep it there and wait for some one
to come and claim it.
"If nobody comee for um canoe, me allee samee
k~pee, Misler Charlie," Hop said, grinning at the
scout.
"You'll keep it, eh?" was the quick 1·eply.
"What in thunder will you do with it after we go
away from Jumper Flat?"
"Maybe me sellee when me go away, so be."
"I reckon Wild wouldn't let you do that. You
kin keep it while you're here, all right, but when
you go away I s'pose we'll leave the canoe with
somebody, so if the owner happens to come along
in time to prove his claim to it he kin have it.
But some lnjun owns it, I'm dead sartin of that.
Looks as if it might have been upset, an' if that's
the case most likely the Injun what was in it got
tumbled in the river."
Hop found a piece of rope, and he was not long
in mooring the canoe so it was half hidden under
~ e overhanging trees .
. "Now len," he said, "me gq to um store and
buy um paddle, ·so be."
· "I reckon I'll go with you," Charlie spoke up.
"Whattee mattee, Misler Charlie. You gottee
lillee pain, so be," and the Chinaman looked at
him innocently. ,
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This caused a laugh, for they all understood
that Hop was inferring that Charlie wanted to
go with him because he needed a drink of liquor
just then. But he took it good-naturedly, and
when the Chinaman left the camp he went along
with him. The two proceeded directly to the general store that was located in the heart gf the
mining camp. But they quickly found that while
almost everythi;ig needful could be bought there,
the dealer did not have such a thing as a paddle
that could be used for a canoe.
"Heathen, I reckon we'll have to make one,"
Charlie said, as they started to come out.
"Wait a minute," the store-keeper called out.
"If you think you kin make one I reckon I've got
a good piece of wood that will be jest the 'thing.
I won't charge you nothin' for it, either."
·
"Allee light," Hop answel.'ed; "you velly nicee
Melican man. Me likee you velly muchee."
The man was not long in producing a thick pine
board that was about six feet in length and not
more than six inches in width.
"This will do, I think," he said, as he handed
it to. Charlie. "You're welcome to it." ·
"That bein' the case, I reckon we had better buy
somethin' afore we go out, eh, Hop?" and the
scout nodded to the Chinaman.
"Me likee buy um glind-stone, so be," the Chinaman said, innocently, as he looked about the store
as if in quest of the article.
"A what?" the store-keeper asked, as if he did
not quite understand him.
"Um glind-stone. Me wantee makee knifee
sharp, so · be."
"Grind-stone, eh? Well, that's somethin' I don't
keep, either. It sorter seems that you people are
bound to ask for somethin' I ain't got in the store.
But what would I do if I started into sell grindstones here? Why, most everybody kin find all
the soft stone they want layin' anywhere around
the country and use it for sharpenin' up knives
an' things."
"Maybe you gottee umblella, len."
"A what?"
.
Once more the man was puzzled.
Charlie grinned, for he knew the Chinaman was
simply having a little fun with him.
"I reckon he wants to buy an umbrella. You
know what them things is. You have seen folks
in the cittes an' towns holdin' 'em over their heads
when it rains," Charlie explained.
"Oh, that's what he means, eh? Well, I ain't
got no umbrellas. People in this part of the country don't use 'em. If it rains an' they're out, they
jest git wet, that's all."
"Whattee lis?" Hop asked, suddenly, as he
thrust his hand into a barrel that was nearly
filled with potatoes.
As he drew it out he was holding> a tiny parasol
of the Japanese sort in his fingers. He raised it
before the astonished store-keeper, and then held
it above his head and began walking about the
room.
"Say, John Chinaman," the man exclaimed,
shaking his head, "you didn't find that thing in
that barrel, an' I know it."
"Maybe um palasol velly goodee to eatee, so be,n
Hop retorted, without paying any attention to
what he said.
"Maybe it is. If you think so go ahead an•
eat it."
"Allee light,'' and Hop quickly lower the filmsy
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thing and thrusting the end in his mouth, gave
a sudden push and caused it to disappear.
He swallowed hard as if it was really going
town into his stomach, and completely mystified
the storekeeper looked at him without saying a
word.
"That's a funny heathen, ain't it, boss?" Charlie
observed, as he turned to the end of the counter
where tobacco was displayed for sale.
"Funny! I should say so. What kind of a jigger is he, anyhow?"
"He's what they call a genuine Chinese
magician. He kin• do all sorts of magic things.
you know."
"Well, well!"
"You comee to um hotel to-night and me showee
you velly nicee lillee tlick, so be," Hop said, as
he went on out of the door, carrying the board
with him.
Charlie purchased about a dollar's worth of
tobacco, just to show the proprietor that there
was nothing mean about him, and when he came
out he saw the Chinaman standing before the barroom door of the hotel waiting for him.
"Comee on, Misler Charlie," the Celestial called
out, smiling blandly. "Evelything allee light.
We havee nicee lillee dlink of tanglefoot."
"I s'pose we may as well, since we're right
here," was the reply, and then the scout hurried
over to him and the two entered the barroom.

CHAPTER VI.-The Superintendent Decides to
Take a Wife.
Gaston Graves busied himself with his duties
in the office for perhaps an hour after he came
back from the hotel. Then being alone and not
having anything particular to do, l}e set himself
to thinking about the outcome of the fiendish job
he had engaged the twelve picked men to do.
"Of course," he muttered, with a shake of the
head, "the world will be all the better off if
Young Wild West is out of it. He has done
nothing but meddle with the affairs of others
since he has been big enough to ride a horse,
so I am informed . . But, then," and he became
very grave, "there are girls with him . here. I
don't know how this thing can be done. But
we must have that claim:''
As he said this his eyes flashed and he brought
his fist hard upon the desk. It happened that
our friends were returning from the claim just
then, and the superintendent saw them pass the
window. They were not more than two hundred
feet from the place, following the trail that went
right to the heart of the mining camp. Instantly
he began studying those in the party.
"Fine-looking girls!" _he exclaimed, the vestige
of a smile showjng on his face. "One of them
must be twenty-five or more. I suppose she is
the married one. Strange that I have never
taken a wife. I wonder how she would suit
me?"
He turned and looked in a little mirror which
hung on the wall above the desk and surveyed
himself. Then he chuckled and gave a nod of
satisfaction.
"I am not :such a bad-looking man," he went
on, musingly. "If anything should happen to
that young woman's husband I certainly would

see to it that she d'idn't come to want. I really
believe I am falling in love with her. Yes, she .
would make me a good wife, and when she found.
that_ ~er husband and his partners were no long:
er hvmg, I fancy that she would easily consent
to marry me, knowing, of course, that I am
very wealthy. I think I'll go out a~1d make an
excuse by asking Young Wild West if he has
changed his mind, so I may have a good lQOk
at that young woman."
This he did, with the result that has already
been told. Crestfallen and considerably angered _
at the way the young deadshot and Cheyenne
Charlie had talked to him, he retraced his steps
to the office.
"Ha!" he exclaimed, as he began pacing
back and forth. "They actually spurned me-me the wealthy boss of this whole mining camp.
We shall see. I must go and find Bush Wakely
and urge_ him to do his work quickly. While
I am at it I may as well have that young wo- ·
man abducted. I care nothing for the two girls,
so they'll have to shift for themselves and take
their chances. But Young Wild •west and his
two partners must surely die. I'll see to it
right away."
Graves quickly put on the straw hat he had
thrown savagely to the floor upon entering, and
then went out of the office, locking the do~
after him. He could see Young Wild West and
his friends just _as thei were walking around a
shanty near their camp. The villain shook his
fist at them, and then turned his steps toward
Bush Wakely's shanty. He arrived there just
as the meeting, as the bad man called it, was
breaking up.
.
The men were coming out with the understanding that they would. meet there right after
darkness came that night. But when they saw
the mine superintendent approaching they waited for him. Graves spoke rather coldly to them,
and going to the doo'r, looked in and found
Wakely endeavoring to put things to rights inside the shanty.
·
"Bush," he said, sharply, "are these the men
you have picked?"
"Why, yes," the bad man answered, in surprise, for he certainly had not expected to sf>fr
his boss come there after having been informea
that he wanted nothing to do with the men who
were engaged , to dispose of Young Wild West
and his partners.
"Call them inside. I want to talk to you all."
"All right, boss," and Bush Wakely quickly
hastened to the door.
He got them all inside, and then closing the
door, he turned to the superintendent and said :
"Here you are, Mr. Graves. This is the gang
I've got together with the understandin' that;
each of 'em is to git two hundred dollars when
the job is done."
"Never mind about that part of it," was the
impatient retort. "I shouldn't have come here
· at all, but something has occurred to me since
I was talking with you, and I want you to s}--,
to it that it is done."
"What is it, boss ?"
"You probably have noticed that there is .'a
young woman in Young Wild West's party." :
"Three of 'em, I reckon."
"Yes, you may call them young women, though
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two of them are nothing but girls. I refer to
the elder one of the three.
"Yes, I know you you mean. Somebody says
she's the wife of Cheyenne Charlie, that tall
feller with the big black mus tache what wanted
to pop me over so bad this noon."
"I imagined that she was his wife. Well,
now," and the villain lowered his voice to a
whisper and looked a r ound somewhat uneasily
at the men standing about him, "I have made
~ my mind that when she become a widow I
-would like to court her. I rather like her, you
see. The fact is I have never ventured into
matrimony yet, and it jest occurred to me a
little while ago that it is about time I did so.
I don't know of any one I would like better for
a wife than this young woman."
"Her name is Anna ," one of the men spoke
up. "I heard h er husband call her that."
"Thank you for the information. Anna is a
very pretty name, though, of course, it's a rather
old-fashioned one. But what is in a name? As
Shakespeare says, 'a rose by any other name
would smell a s sweet.' •t
"Who's S-h akespeare, Boss Graves ?" Wakely
asked, looking at him eagerly. "He ain't that
guy what started to t each school last month an'
got nearly scared out of his . wits 'cause me
an' some of the boys h eld a little shoot-up outside the schoolhouse, is he?"
I hardly think so. I believe the t eacher you
allude to had the name of Shaker. But the man
I refer to has been dead a great many years.''
"An' yet you say he said a rose would smell
sweet if it had some other name, eh?"
"I hardly think it is necessary to make any
further explanations to the quotation I have
just made, Bush. It matters not at all. But,
you see, I wa,s feeling a little poetical just t~n,
and that cause me to make the r ema1·k."
"I see, boss. Now then, I s'pose you want this
gal you're talkin' of took care of. In other
words, you'll expect us to git her an' take her
somewhere an' hide her so you kin come around
an' make love to her aftei,: the other business
has been done.''
"You have got that just right, Bush. There
will be a hundred dollars apiece for each of you
,
for doing it.''
._"Makin' three hundred altogether, eh?" Mike
asked, eagerly.
"Yes.''
"All right, you kin count me in, boss. I reckon
I know a fine place to keep her in hidin' all
right."
"I reckon we all know a good many places
for that. "There's plenty of caves further up
the river," one of the othe1·s said. "But the
worst thing about it is, how are we goin' to
git hold of this here young woman without gittin'
filled full of lead?"
· "There's a hundr,e d dollars apiece extra for
you taking the risk. I rather think that it will
not be a difficult matter to do it if you start
in a s soon as it gets dark. I am of the opinion ·
thJl,t You,ig Wild West and his partners will
cllne around to the hotel, just for the sake of
finding out what is going on and looking for a
chance to bulldoze somebody. That is usually
their game, you know. That fool of a 'Vhinaman they have with them will come, tM so the
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cook will be the only one left with the ladies
If twelve men can't sneak up to a camp and
kidnap one woman, when there are only two
girls to interfere with them, it is mighty strange,
I should say.''
"Oh, it km b,e done all right," Bush Wakely
declared, in a matter-of-fac t way. "vVe'll git
away with Anna, as you call her, mighty easr,
an' we'll fix it so that Young Wild West an' his
pards will foller the trail. Then when we git
'em in the right place we'll clean 'em up an'
bury 'em in some hole. The woman kin be held
in a cave till you come along an' make her believe that the best thing she kin do is to take
you for a husband. You kin jest gamble on it
that we'll do it all right, boss. We did allow
that we was goin' to git this here foolish Chinee
you spoke of, an' make 'em start to look for him. ·
But it will be jest as easy to _git hold of the
young woman, I reckon.''
" Don't be too sure about it heing so easy,
Bush," the superintende nt said, warningly. "Just
r~m ember that rou are tac~ling a tough proposition when you mterfere with Young Wild West
or any one belonging to his party. I think I'll
have to help you out a bit in this matter. As
soon a s it gets dark you can go a s close to the
camp down by i,he creek a s is possible. I'll be
over at the hotel, of course, and when Young
Wild West and his fpartners come there, as they·
surely will do, I'll sneak out and let you know."
"T~at's all right, ain't it, boys?" the bad man
exclaimed, as he turned to his friends and nodded his head in a satisfied way.
They all seemed to think that it was and lost
no time !n expr~ssing themselves that way.
After agam warmng them to be very cautious
and to be sure and mak~ a good job of it, Graves
left the shanty and went back to his office again
where he was just in time to meet one. of th~
foreman under him and give him some instructions that were necessary.
The afternoon was pretty well advanced when
he was through for the day, so he closed up the
office and as usuaJ made his way to the hotel
where he was_ stopping. He did not go into
the barroom right away, but hearing laughter
there he finally entered. Cheyenne Charlie and
Hop were there, and the latter was just about
to entertain the storekeeper, who had followed
the two from the store, with an exhibition of
Noticing that Cheyenne Charlie
his magic.
sc~wle~ upon seeing him, Graves hesitated about
gomg m.
· "I hope I am not intruding," ne said, after a
pause, as he looked at the bartender.
"Intrudin' ! Why, I reckon not Mr. Graves "
was the reply. "This is your r~stin' nlace. '1
don't know why you should be intrudin' as you
'
call it.''
"But I thought perhaps some one else -~ight
be running the place just now."
"Meanin' me, I reckon," Cheyenne Charlie
answered, quickly, tor !1e was always ready to
~ke up the least th;ng m the way of an insinua·
tion.
said, layHop
Charlie,"
Misler
light,
. "L.at allee
m~ a hand_ upon the scout's arm; "You never
mmdee. M1sler Graves velly nicee Melican man
so be. He allee samee bossee of um camp'
Gottee plenty of DMl!ltf, Velly muchee li~
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Wantee buy Young Wild West's claim, but he it, and of course, they knew right away who had
no gittee."
caused it.
This was not altogether pleasing to the ears
of the superintendent, but he ventured to• come
CHAPTER VIL-More of Hop's Tricks.
in.
"I am sorry," he said, speaking to the barCheyenne Charlie and Hop Wah proceeded
tender, "that there should be any friction caused without delay to manufacture a paddle for the
just because I made an offer for a certain claim canoe. By the time they finished it to their full
located right in the midst of our mining satisfaction the supper was ready.
property."
"I reckon this will do to make the blamed old
Charlie decided not to say anything further, canoe go through the water," the scout said, ea
though he was keeping an eye on the superin- he held it up so they all might see it.
tendent just the same. Four of the ,dozen vil"Very neatly done, I should say, Charlie,n
lains soon came in, and then Hop had quite an Arietta answered, as she took it from him and
audience. He proceeded to perform a few of looked at it closely. "Who is going to be the
the old-style tricks, which were mystifying as first one to use it?"
well as amusing to all of them but Graves, who
"I reckon you kin, if there ain't no objections
did not seem to take any particular stock in from anybody else."
that sort of business.
"All right, after supper I'll paddle up the
Ever ready to wind up a performance in a stream a little way and see how the new paddle
startling way, the Chinaman made preparations works."
to cause what might be called a blow-up. He
"I'll walk along the bank and watch you, Et,n
always had in his possession one or more home- Wild spoke up, smilingly.
made firecrackers and as he claimed to have
"Why not get · in the canoe with me?"
been employed at a fireworks factory before leav· "Oh, l'd just as leave keep on land. Of course,
ing China, it was not strang.e that he could you are not going very far."
manufacture such things. As he finished taking
"I hardly think you could reach it, Et. There
a number of articles from a borrowed hat he are so many rocks there that there is a regular
gave the scout a nudge and whispered:
rapids coming down on both sides of the island."
"Misler Charlie, you go by um door. Pletty
"Oh, I can do that easily, Wild. I have
soonee velly bigee bang!"
handled a canoe enough for that."
The young deadshot smiled, for he knew his
Charlie gave a nod, and then, with a grin
on his face, picked up the board they intended sweetheart was one of the sort who when she
to manufacture a paddle from and stepped over tried to do a thing would come pretty near to
near the door. Hop gathered up the various doing it. Supper was eaten, and then Arietta
things he hatl taken from the hat, and after picked up the paddle and started for the canoe.
causing them to disappear under his blouse, he The sun was yet about an hour high, so she
placed a cigar in his mouth and striking a would have plenty of time to go up as far as
the island and back. Wild picked up his rifle,
match, said:
"Now len, evelybody watchee. Me showee you and throwing it over his shoulder, turned to his
· partners and said:
um best tlick of all."
"Well, boys, you can take it easy until we
No one saw that his other hand contained an
oblong object that had a fuse attached to it. But come back."
"Jim was jest sayin' he would like to take a
this was probably because the Chinaman did not
want them to do so. He lighted the cigar, and walk over an' see how things is goin' on at the
then lower the lighted match, permitted it to hotel," Charlie answered.
"That's all ·right. We can wait until Wild
come in contact with the fuse.
back," Dart answered, quickly.
Then he dropped the firecracker to the floor comes
"There is no need of doing that,'1 the young
and tumed as if .to go to the bar. The fuse deadshot
"I reckon everything will .lie
burned quickly, and almost an instant after a safe here.declared.
I hardly think the bad man w.ill
hissing sound was heard; there was a loud re- venture
this way for the purpose of doing any
port and the hotel barroom was filled with harm. That
rascal of a superintendent might
smoke.
come, though, and try and make me change my
"Lal allee light, Misler Charlie," the China- mind about selling the claim."
·
man said, half a minute later, as he was hurryBuj; the boy laughed when he s1id this, so
ing back to the camp with the scout.
they all knew he hardly meant it. Arietta now
"Blamed if it wasn't, Hop," was the reply. pushed the canoe from the bank and showed that
," They was so scared that they fell over them- she was skillful in the use of a paddle. There
selves tryin' to git out. That blamed superin- were so many rocks in the shallow creek that
tendent fell heels over head out of a window. she had to keep her eyes open to avoid them.
I seen him as I looked around. You kin bet But once she got it out a short distance the
your life that he'll be lookin' for satisfaction for water was deeper, and then she went along so
this Hop."
swiftly that Wild was compelled to ·a lmost run
"He gittee plenty satisfaction, so be, Misler to keep up with her.
Charlie."
Meanwhile Charlie and Jim, thinking it would
But the victims of the joke did not choose to be quite · safe to leave Anna and Eloise at t·~
follow them, and they got back '.o the camp and camp, turned their steps toward the hotel. It
laughingly told of what had happened. It was was after six now, and there was quite a connot necessary to tell Wild and the rest that gregation of miners and men who worked at the
there !had bean an explosion, for they had heard big plant gathered about the hotel and store.
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Hop remained until they got over to the shanty nicee lillee tlick." Charlie •a nd Jim remained
hotel, and then turning to the girls, said:
near the door, for they always took such a pre"You no 'fl.aid to stay here? Maybe my fool caution when they knew they might have to rush
lb lother no go to sleepee, so be."
out at any time. Not that they thought any"Shuttee uppee, Hop!" Wing exclaimed, thing Wfl:S going to happen at the camp; but it
angrily "Me sho,o tee allee samee Melican man. was a :h'abit, and they simply stuck to it.
Me lookee outtee allee light."
The scout looked around the room and failed
"Go on over there if you like, Hop," Anna to find any one whom he could regard as being
said. "It is hardly probable that any one will an enemy. The superintendent was not there,
interfere with us. Anyhow, Wild and Arietta and when he asked the bartender about it the
won't be gone very long. If anything does hap- information he received was that probably
pen I'll fire a shot. Charlie and Jim will cer- Graves had gone to his room, -since he did not
tainly hear it, for the distance is not very far." like to look at the Chinaman's tricks. Hop had
· "Allee light. Me wantee havee lillee fun, so met Martin before, of course, and knowing him
b!;!. Me likee um storkeeper velly muchee. He to be a good-natured man, he decided to make
njc;ee Melican man. Maybe he wantee play dlaw him the butt of a little joke.
pokee."
. "Misler Martin," he said, nodding and smilThen the Chinaman sauntered leis1nely away · ing pleasantly, "you helpee me lillee bit, so be."
"Me helr, you I I reckon you don't need no
and soon came to a halt in front of the hotel.
Charlie and Jim were engaged in talking with help, Hop.'
"Lat allee light. You comee light here and
a number of men who seemed to be eager to
converse with them. When the Chinaman ar- holdee um handkelchief."
Then the big, yellow silk handkerchief the
rived all eyes were turned upon him, for it
seemed that those who had not known that he Ohin~man . always_ carried to assist him in perwas a clever magician had been told so, and form~ng hls magic ~eats was brought to light.
naturally they were anxious to see what he could Martin obeyed, taking the handkerchief and
standing before the table awaiting further
do in that line.
,
Charlie and Jim had noticed Graves, the orders. Hop walked around, and while-- he used
superintendent, standing in the doorway when one hand to make the man hold the handkerchief
they arrived. But they thought nothing of it as he wanted him to the other kept putting dif...,-hen he disappeared. When Hop came up they ferent articles in Martin's pockets .
were set -inside for the time being, for the clever
Hop was so slick in doing this that not a perChinee was the center of attraction.
son there, even Charlie or Jim, knew what he
"Say Cheyenne Charlie," said Martin, who was ~oing. All eyes were turned upon the handhad come down from the claim, ·~why don't you ketch1ef, for that seemed to be the main factor
let the heathen go inside an give a little exhi- of the magic trick that was to be performed.
When Hop had done. all he wanted to do in
bition?"
"He was <loin' that this afternoon," was the that line he went up behind the table and then
to~~ Martin to spread the handkerchief upon it.
reply.
What are ,you goin' to do now, Hop?" the
"Maybe he was, but there wasn't many here
man a sked, a grin on his face. "You made me
then."
•
"That's so, too. Well, I don't care what he hold it first one way an' then another an' now
'
does. If he wants to go ahead with his foolish- you want it on the table."
"Lat allee ligJJ.t. Me showee you somethling
ness' I 'm satisfied. But I did thir.k he was goin'
velly muchee funny, so be."
·
to stay at the camp."
.
He then took a cigar from his pocket, and hold"Ain't Wild there?" and Martin looked surprised.
·
ing it so every one might see what it was he
_
"He's around close by. Took a little walk up placed it in about the center of the handkerc'hief
the river bank. Arietta is tryin' a canoe we -and at once rolled it into a little bundle.
_iound in the creek to-day, an' he's watchin' her
"Now len,' 'he said, looking around, "me bettee
'to see how she makes out."
fivee dollee lat no cigar in um handkelchief."
<'Qh !"
"What's that, heathen?" a man1 asked right
If Charlie had know that the superintendent away, as he pushed his way dose to the table.
was standing at a window a short distance away "Why, I was watchin' you an' I jest seen you
~d listening to every word that was said, he roll that cigar in the handkerchief. Now you
. -might have felt a little concerned. But as he want to bet five dollars it ain't there. That may
,r '1fd not know it, of course, he thougltt nothing be a In.agic trick, but I reckon what I see I
·
-. ~1ut it. Many of the men insisted upon shak- know."
t'
i:p.g· han ds with the Chinaman, and he talked
"Allee light. Puttee uppee you fivee dollee."
~ . them in such a funny way that he soon had
"I'll do that quick enough," and the man who
nearly every one present roaring with laughter. was a prosperous miner working at the out;kirts
was easy to induce him to go insi\J.e and give of the Flat, was not long in tossing a five-dollar
a little performance, so with Martin leading gold piece upon the table.
lfim, Hop entered, every man .in the crowd fol"Say, pard," Cheyenne Charlie · called out
l~wing, and eve;n those who had been standing "take -my advice an' don't bet with the heathen'
m front of the store coming over.
He's a sleight-of-hand feller, you know, an' h~
...l When they all got inside the room was pretty hands is a whole lot quicker than your eyes "
'Yell filled. But Hop quicklr formed an open
"That's all right. He's bettin' there ain't· no
space at one side, and pushmg a table up, so ~igar in the handkerchief, when I know there
iie could stand behind it close to the wall he an- 1s one."
11_ounced that he was ready to show them a "velly
"All right, go ahead an' lose your money, then."

n
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Hop c~vered the money, after giving the scout
a look which meant that he would like it much
better if he would remain silent. Then he
handed the handkerchief to the man he had
made the wager with, and invited him to find
the cigar. The miner quickly unrolled it, and
much to -his surprise discovered that there was
no cigar there. The1·e was nothing there, for
that matter, but it was simple enough, since Hop
had only made it appear that he wrapped the
cigar in the handkerchief when he folded it.
~ome of the men laughed, and others shook their
heads, showing that they regarded the clevei·
Chinee as being something far above the ordinary.
"Me knowee you makee mistakee, so be, my
fliend," Hop said, smiling at· his victim. "When
me puttee um cigar in um handkelchief Misler
Martin. allee samee takee and puttee in his
pockee. Me see him, but nobody else see."
."What's that you're sayin', Hop?" Martin
cried, looking at him sharply. "Do you mean to
say that I took the cigar?"
·
.
"Lat light, Misler Martin. Me see you takee,
so be. You puttee in lat pockee," and Hop
reached over and touched a . pocket in the blue .
flannel · shirt he was wearing.
·
It was natural that Martin should feel in the
pocket, and when he discovered a cigar there he
was certainly amazed. But i~ he was amazed
the rest were too.
Just then Jim Dart saw Wing running excitedly toward them.
"Hip hi, hip hi!" the 'Chinaman cried. "Hully
uppee."
"What in thu.nder is the matter?" Cheyenne
Charlie exclaimed. "Somethin's wrong at the
camp, an·• I'll bet on it."
But Jim made no reply, for already he had
started to meet the Chinaman.

CHAPTER VIIl ..:._The Dozen Get Well Along
In Their Fiendish Work.
The crafty superintendent no sooner learned
that there was no one at .the camp but Anna and
Eloise and the cook thari he decided to change
the plans that had been set down a little. Leaving the window where he had been listening, he
went on through the barroom as if he were going to his room in the upper part of the building.
But instead of doing so he went out by the
back way, and then hurri~d to the shanty of
Bush Wakely. The sun ·had not yet gone down,
out as luck would have it the twelve men were
already assembled there. When he was seen
coming hurriedly to the shanty the bad man
came to the door.
•
"What's up Mr. Graves?" he asked, in surprise.
"I'll tell you in a minute. You have got to
start in before it gets dark."
"ls that so? Is there a good chance now?"
"Couldn't be a better one," and into the shanty
Grav.es hurried.
Then while the men listened he tolo them that
Young Wild West's two partners and Hop Wah
-were in the barroom of the .hotel, and that the

young deadshot and one of the girls had left
the camp.
"That means," he added, raising his finger impressively, ''.that the young woman I want and
the other girl are there alone with the Chinese
cook. Now then, the chances- are you won't have
any trouble at all in capturing her and getting
away."
"'Might jest as well take the two of 'em while
we're at it," the fellow called Mike spoke up.
"I don't care whether you do or not. I want ~ you to get Anna as they call her. She is the
one I want."
"Come on then, boys. We'll strike right in!"
Bush exclaimed. "We'll . strike off to the left
of the creek among the rocks. 'There's a cave
up there that I happen to know about."
"There's more than one cave up that way,"
one of the others called out.
"Yes, but the one I mean ain't to be found
very easily. It's full of all sorts of places
where them gals kin be hid so they won't be
found very soon. Come on. "
·
"Do the job right and I'll add a little extra
money."
"You mean more than three hundred dollars
apiece?" Mike asked.
.
"'Yes, a little more than that :f you fix it up
in a hurry."
The gave vent to a subdued cheer, but the
superintendent quickly stopped them. Then they ~,
all filed out of the shanty, going toward the hill
upon which the big mining plant was located.
"I'll be ·at the office when . you come back,"
were the parting words of the superintendent.
The dozen men, bent upon gaining the promised reward, sneaked around the outskirts of the
mining camp, and soon . were very cJo_e to the
camp on the bank of the creek. . When they
got within a hundred feet of it and were crouching behind the rocks, they all made sure that
what the superilltendent had said was • true.
There were but three people there, and they
were the ones he had mentioned.
"Bush," Scor..her said, as he got close to the
leader, "don't you think it would be a good idea
to kill the Chinaman?"
·
"No," was the quick reply. "We want him to
go and tell Youi,g Wild West's pards about this
business, so they can follow us. Then we'li ·
ketch 'em. It will be a lot better if we kin
have a chance to shoot afore it gits dark, 'cause
we'll be sure to make a good job of it then."
"Oh, all right. I wasn'.t thinkin' of that."
Wing had finished cleaning up the remains
of the supper, and was just about to take a
smoke, while Anna and Eloise were looking
over some blankets that were to be used to sleep _
upon that night. The twelve men crept closer
up, almost surrounding the camp.
Suddenly
they sprang upon the unsuspecting ones, and
before they sca~·cely l!,ad tll!le to utter an outcry,
Anna and Eloise were seized.. The Chinaman
gav,e a startled cry, but one of the villai)ls
struck him a harcl slap with the flat of his han
and sent him staggering.
·
Then Wing ·pulled a revolver, but it was
quickly knocked from his hand, so not knowing
wliat else to do, he started on a run to let
Charlie and Jim know of what was going ·on.
Having overpowered the two girls so easily, the
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villains lost no time in making preparations to
conduct ,them to the cave they had spoken of.
This lay probably a quarter of _a mile from the
creek, and as it was a very wild part of the
country they must go through to reach it, they
figured that they would have an easy chance
of ambushing the young deadshot and his partners.
"Maybe Young Wild West won't come right
away, but the other two will, that's sartin,"
Bush said. "I'll bring up the rear with a couple
of you, an' we'll be on the watch for 'em. Go
ahead an' take the gals to the cave I spoke
about."
It was an easy matter to leave the spot without being seen by any one in the Flat, for there
happened to be quite a high ridge lying between.
With their hands tied behind their back and
handkerchiefs over their mouths so they could
not make an outcry, Anna and Eloise were.
forced along over the rough and stony ground.
The villains kept hurrying them, too,. for even
though they had planned to let the young deadshot and his partners follow them, they seemed
anxious to get as far as possible before the killing part of the scheme came to pass.
On they went, passing around among rocks
and climbing over boulders until finally they
,.~u:p-1e to a rather high cliff, which was rough and
jagged at the front, with plenty bf openings to
be seen. Mike and Scorcher knew the exact cave
that Bush referred to, so they quickly got to it,
and then the girls were dragged inside, away
back in a dark corner. They were very much
frightened, but knowing that they could depend
upon Wild and his partners to come to their
rescue, they tried to be as brave as possible.
"I reckon you girls ain't goin' to git hurt none,
not if you don't go to cuttin' up," Mike said, as
he leaned over to the two captors. "Our gang
is afte Young Wild West an' his pards, an'
they don't want to hurt no females. But I don't
mind tellin' you that you," touching Anna on
the arm, "are goin' to be well took care of. There's
a man what's putty rich, anxious to make you
his wife right after you become a widow."
At hearing this Anna made a desperate struggle, and succeeded in partly getting the handlcerchief from her mouth. She started to scream,
but Mike was a little too quick for her, and it
was cut short on her lips.
"Hold on, there, lady!" the villain said, threateningly. "You don't need to try anything like
that. Not that any one could hear you to make
it do any good, but I jest want you to keep quite.
Now then, if you don't stop you might git hurt."
She rea1ized that it might do no good to
scream just then, so when he removed his hand
from -her mouth she remained silent.
"That's the way to behav.e," the man who had
assumed charge of the gang in the absence of
the leader remarked. "Now then, I'll take the
handkerchief from your mouth, gal."
Eloise no sooner had the use of her tongue
ihan she began pleading to be released. She was
more timid than Anna, anyhow, and no doubt
she thought that by pleading it might have some
effect. But Mike kept assuring her that no
harm would come to her, if she remained quiet.
He said no more about the marrying business
to Anna, eithe:r, and leaving the girls in charge
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of two of the scoundrels, he went out of the cave.
Mike counted the men tl\ere, an·<l when he found
there were ten besides himself, he ·started at
once to hunt for Bush Wakely.
"Where is Bush, anyway?" he asked one of
them.
.
"He was comin' on behina. He wanted to wait
until he was sure they was after us, was the
reply.
"Well, there's nine of us here; an' two in the
cave to take care o;f 'the woman folks. Come on;
we'll go an' meet him."
.
·
None of the men seemed to be very eager
about meeting Young Wild West's partners,
but they started after Mike, nevertheless. When
they had gone nearly half way to the creek
they heard some one running toward them.
"Down amon 6 the rocks!" Mike commanded,
and they concealed themselves in a jiffy.
But it was only Bush Wakely, as Mike soon
s~w, and he promptly stepped out and stopped
him.
"Plan ain't worked," Bush declared, shaking
his head angrily. "They didn't come this way
at all."
"What are we goin' to do, then, Bush?" Mike
asked.
·
"I don't know. We'v,e got the two gals anyhow."
"Are they safe in the cave?"
"Yes, you kin bet they are. Two of the boys
is takin, care of 'em."
"Well, the only thing we kin do then is to
w'.1it for 'em to pick up the trail. The sartinly
will do that, an' then they'll come right to the
cave. We'll stay there an' shoot 'em down the·
minute we see 'em close enough. Come on."
They were all glad to accompany him back
to the cave, and once they got there they made
ready to meet the searchers when they appeared.
As has been said, it was very dark in the back
part o~ the cave. But one of the men had lighted a piece of candle, and after Bush was satisfied his men. were all right, he made his way
back to the light. Anna and Eloise were sitting
upon a stone, their hands still tied behind them.
They were dejected and frightened as well, and
when the bad man appeared both began pleading
to be released.
"Who took the handkerchiefs out of their
mouths?" the villai~ demanded, looking. sharply
at,.tho~e who '";?re m . charge of the captives.
I did, Bush, came from Mike, who had followed him to the spot. "I reckon they know
enough not to do any yellin'."
"It was takin' a big chance, though."
"What m_akes you think that? Maybe it would
be ~ ~lamed good thing if they was to do a little
yellm . It would start Young Wild West's pards
this way, an' that's jest what you want to
happen."
"Th,at's so, too." and Bush gave a nod. "Go
on an_ yell,. gals, if you want to."
As if !hey really thought it a good idea, Anna
and Eloise promptly began screaming as hard
as they could. But whether their voices went
!ar. fro_m the cave, for they were fully fifty feet
ms1de 1t, cannot be said.
When they ceased screaming Bush urged them
to do ~ore of ~t, but then they came to the
conclusion that 1t would avail them nothing if
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they did, so one~ more they settled down and
became silent. After a while Anna began berating the · villains, and this seemed to please
them greatly, for they kept tantalizing her so
as to keep her at it.
"Anna," Eloise said, as she leaned over close
to her companion's ear, "the best thing we can
do is to keep still."
That settled it. The scout's wife thought so,
too, and she even refused to repley when Bush
or Mike asked her a question. Finally the bad
man looked toward the mouth of the cave. It
was still daylight, and he came to the conclusion that the best thing to do would be to go
and look for Young Wild West anq his partners.
Mike agreed with him, so leavinP- the same two
men in charge of the prisoners and bidding them
to be sure and not let them get away, they went
on to the outer part of the underground place, ·
and then apprised the rest of the gang of what
they intended to do.
.
"Most likely they went on up the bank of the
river," Bush said, as he led them from the cave.
"We'll turn that way an' find out."
The sun had just gone down, but the entire
west was filled with a golden glow. The stream
lay almost directly to the east, and as the villains turned their back upon the brilliant sky,
they could see as well as if it had been the
middle of the afternoon.
Around among the rocks they made their way,
and in a short time came in sight of the stream.
It happened that they came out right. where
the little island lay, and as they lo~ked m t~at
direction they saw the form of a girl standing
at the edge· of the rapids, a canoe pulled up beside her.
"Ha!" exclaimed Bush, motioning them to
keep out of sight. "There's the other gal. I
wonder wher,e Young Wild West is?"
"Most likely he's around somewhere," Mike
answered, as he took a better look. "Say, Bush,"
he added, "she seems to be in trouble. Maybe
she's afraid to come fror.i the island in that
canoe."
"Lost her paddle an' landed there most likely,"
Bush answered. "I don't see no paddle stickin'
out of the canoe, nor there ain't one layin' on
the gorund, either. She seems to be looking
at somebody. Jest wait a minute."
He slipped around further to the right, and
then he gave a violent start and quickly ran
b ck.
"Thunder!" he exclaimed. "Young Wild West
is right on the bank. He's gittin' ready to throw
the gal a rope. Now is our time. We'll finish
him up an' then go an' git his pards."
The villains lo'oked at each other in silence,
but seeing that the leader was bent upon carrying out his plan, they followed him from the
rocks, and the next moment they cam.., in plain
sight of their intended victim.
"I'll fire the first shot, which means that you'll
all start right in, 'cau:::e it ain't likely I kin hit
him at this distance," Bush whispered.
Up went his · revolver, and the next moment
he pressed the trigger. Crack!
As the shot rarcj' out they saw Young Wild
West stagger ba~ as if ke had been hit, and
then he fell to t:00- ~-11,. Yelling like fiends,

they ran for the spot, all of them shooting as
they did so.
CHAPTER IX.-Arietta's Only Chance.
Arietta was nothing if not daring. She paddled
on up the stream until she got right into the
rapids not far from the little island. Wild on
the bank warned her to look out for the eddies,
for there were so many rocks there that the
current changed eve1·y few feet and the water
went spinning around in little whirlpools.
"Never fear, Wild," she answez-ed, laughingly,
as she deitly swung her paddle and sent the
canoe over a dangerous place in the water. "I
am going to land upon that island, and when I
have done so I'll come and get yt>u in the canoe
and we'll drift down the creek together. It will
be fine to view the sunset as we are going
5lowly down."
Wild had taken the precaution to bring a
lariat with him. The very fact that his sweetheart was going alone in a canoe and that she
intended to go right into the rapids made him
think of doing this. He now threw the rope
upon the ground and sat upon a rock, his rifle
across his knees, watching the girl as she
cleverly sent the light craft toward the island.
Really, the distance was not mo1·e than fifty feet. •
Yet it was dangerous work to get there.
Once the canoe bumped agaimt a rock ·and
came--near upsetting. Wild started to his feet,
but seeing that his sweetheart was equal to the
emergency, he watched her in silence. There
was _a black rock that jutted up from the seething water probably thre-e feet, and once the girl
got around that the canoe would sui·ely be
whisked straight upon the shore of the island.
Arietta now stood upright, and reaching out for
the rock, made a quick move to catch it and
swing the canoe around.
.
•
But she missed by a few inches, and to save
herself from falling into the water she released
her grasp upon the paddle, and it went whirling
down the stream. A startled cry came from the
girl as ·this happened, but she crept to the prow
of the canoe and succeeded in grasping the rock
with her hands. Then she pulled it around and
a minute later the prow grounded upon the
sandy .shore.
"I'm here, Wild," she called out, as she waved
her hands to her dashing young lover.
"Yes, you're there, all right, Et, but how are
you going to get away from the island? You
have lost your paddle."
"Oh, I'll get away all right, if you have to
rope me to do it."
"You'.re a cool one," and the boy laughed
lightly. "Why, don't you know you came near
losing your life just now? You don't seem to
be a bit disturbed."
· "Came near losing my life! I 'd like to know
how," the girl . answered, somewhat indignantly.
"Well, it was only a miracle that prevented
you from tumbling out of the canoe."
ii,,
"You don't · suppose I would have drowned, dci
you? I can swim."
"But you might have struck your head upon
a sharp rock and what then?"
"Oh, that couldn't have hapened very well,
:Wild," and then she laughed and turned to look
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around for something that would answer for a
paddle.
But it happened that there was nothing upon .
the little island at all but a short growth of
vegetation commim in spots that are part of the
year cover.ed with water. Not a stick Ji foot
long could ·she find, so after making a thorough
search, she came back and stood near the canoe,
·which she had pulled out of the water.
· "It will be dark in fifteen minutes, Wild," she
called out, showing just the least bit of anxiety.
"I know it will,' the young deadshot answered,
picking up his rope. "The sun has gone down."
"And what a beautiful sunset it is," the girl
added, clapping her hands as she turned and
looked to the west.
'
It had taken the two all of twenty minutes
to reach the spot ·where they were now standing divided by the turbulent rapids. Arietta had
been upon the island fully ten minutes, so half
an hour had expired. .It gets dark quickly in
that part· of the country, for once the sun goes ·
down and the brilliant illmuination that follows
rapidly disappears, the stars then begin to show.
Wild thought for a moment, and then throwing down the rope, drew his hunting-knife and
looked to see if he could cut something -that
would answer for a paddle. But even though he
came upon a pole that might answer the purse, he came to the conclusion that it would not
· e safe for his sweetheart to trust herself to try
and work the canoe down the rapids with it.
"The best thing I can do," he thought, "is to
throw the rope over there. Then she can tie it
to the canoe and I'll pull ·her across."
"Hurry up, Wild!" Arietta c&lled out, impa·tiently, when she saw the boy come back and pick
up the rope.
"All right, little girl. But I have got to make
a good swing of this, for my rope isn't -much
longer than the distance across. I reckon you
had better get upon t:':lat rock, so you will be
a little closer. But look out when you catch the
rope. Don't fall."
She . at once went to the rock he pointed out
and stood there ready to make the catch.
Just as the boy started to swing the rope a s hot
1·ang out close at hand, and he heard the hum
of the bul1et as it went past close to his ear:
~ Trained to such things, 1 Wild promptly threw
up his hands and dropped to the ground, making
it appear that he had been shot.
Arietta gave a startled cry whep thi s hap- _
pened, and then she saw a crowd of men rushing
toward the spot where the young deadshot had
fallen.
At that very moment the boy was peering between a cleft in the rocks and could see the ·villainous gang coming toward him. ·
His rifle was quickly thrust forward. Three
times he fil·ed, and at each shot a man went
tumbling to · the ground. But they were so close
now that he decided to use his revolver, and as
they scattered and fled in every direction he
opened fire. Th.e man nearest him was hit in
...the arm, and uttering a scream of pain, he
"whirled around twice and then started directly
for the spot where the boy was crouching.
· He stumbled and fell, landing right before the
boy.
· "Don't kill me, Young Wild West!" gasped
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the fellow, his face pale with fear. "My arm
is broken, an' I feel half dead. There's jest a
doz~n of us what started after you, but you have
thinned 'em out somewhat."
"A dozen of you, eh? Here, tell my quickly
why they are after me."
·
The boy had flashed a glance about and saw
that the other villains had hidden themselves.
"W,e was hired to kill you an' your pards by
Graves, the superintendent," came from the
man's lips.
Taking the man's' revolver and cartridges from
him, Wild bade him sit directly in front of him.
There was a rock a short distance behind him,
and while Wild was paying attention to the man
he had made a prisoner so easily one of the
scoundrels undertook to creep up behind it.
Wild turned just in time to see him come from
behind the rock, ready to shoot.
Crack!• The boy's revolver spoke, and the fellow pitched forward and :£ell to the grou!}d. Then
Wild turned and looked at his sweeth~art, who
was in the act of pushing the canoe into the
water. That she meant to corr..e and try and
assist him Wild knew right away.
·
.
"Stay where you are, Et," he shouted. "Don't
leave the island. I am having a duel with a dozen,
so I understand, but it will soon be over. I think
I have finished about five of them already."
Crang, crang, crang! Three rifle shots were
fired and the bullets iiattened against the rock
behincj the boy. Wild took a look around and
could se·e nothing of the villains. Evidently they
were afraid to come very close after having met
with such a loss.
"Say, you, fellow," he said, pulling upon tlrn
man's arm, "tell me ail about it."
"I'll do it, I'll do it," was the quick reply. "We
got-the young woman an' the gal what was left at
the camp an' hid 'em in a cave back here. Two
of the gang is with 'em now."
"What!"
The boy was astounded. He could not imagine
where Charlie and Jim were keeping themselves if
such a thing had happened.
"How about the Chinaman?" he asked, gripping
the arm he was holding- hard·.
"Oh, we let him go, so he would tell your pards .
We, wanted 'em to faller us, so we could shoot
'em down afore they knowed it."
"And didn't they follow you?"
"No; that's why we all come over here, thinkin'
they might be up this way."
.
"You scoundrel, you!" the boy exclaimed. "It
makes me angry to have you admit all this to
me. I've a notion to put a finish to you right
away."
"Don't kill me, don't kill me!" cried the man excitedly. "I'm makin' a cl~an breast of it. I'm
turnin' State's evidence."
Disgusted at the cowardly way the man was
acting, the bo:9' again turned and looked toward
his sweetheart. Meanwhile Arietta had turned the
prow of the canoe so it pointed straight across, .
near the spot where the boy was holding his own
against the hiding scoundrels. When Wild saw
her about to push the canoe off, he again shouted.
"Don't do it, Et. Stay where you are."
At that moment a shot was fired from somewhere to the left. and Arietta pitched forward
and fell into the canoe, causing it to dart from
the rock with surprising quickness. At first Wild
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"Who is this man?" the girl answered, as she
thought she had been shot, for he knew pretty
well that one of the gang had fired at her. But obeyed, at the sametime pointing to the prisoner.
"He is one of the gang. He has told me all
when he saw her turn over and lie almost at full
length in the stern end of the canoe, he cha_n ged about it. Gaston Graves, the superintendent,
his mind instantly. Meanwhile Arietta wanted to hired twelve men to kill me. They were to put an
keep the bow out of the water as much as pos- end to Charlie and Jim, too, and it seems that
sible. She had heard the whiz of the bullet, and · Graves wants to marry Anna after Charlie is
it had disconcerted her just enough to make her dead. What do you think of that?"
"The scoundrel!" the girl cried, her eyes flashpush the canoe harder than she had at first intended, she being unable to check herself from ing.
"But that is not all, Et. They succeeded in
getting into it.
Twice the canoe was whirled around, and then making a raid on our camp, and carried Anna '.'
an eddy caught it and it went shooting between and Eloise to a cave somewhere near by."
"What!"
the rocks, the prow turned directly for the spot
"That's right, miss," the prisoner spoke up. "I
where Young Wild West was crouching near the
dead man and holding the live one before him as had a hand in it, but I'm mighty sorry, as I've
a shield. It must have been that the hiding vil- jest been tellin' Young Wild West."
"That is enough from you, you scoundrel!"
lains thought it a good chance when the canoe
turned from the island, for she was not half-way Young W:ild West's sweetheart retorted angrily.
Meanwhile footsteps could be hea rd now, and as
across the dangerous spot when they 'Qegan yelling and then three of them appeared, running Arietta turned she saw Charlie and Jim hurrying
straight toward the spot where the young dead- to the spot, each armed with a rifle.
When Charlie and Jim were notified by Wing of
shot was crouching. He opened fire on them and
checked them somewhat, but it certainly was a what had happened they hurried back to the camp
desperate fight-a duel, as he afterward called .as fast as they could, Hop Wah following. It
it. While Wild was fighting it out with the des- took them some little time to discover that they
peradoes the frail craft was being borne straight were on the wrong scent. They went far enough
for the rocky shore. Arietta lay in the canoe, to find out that there were a number of shanties
feigning unconsciousness. It was her only chance. below and several men were about. When they
told the scout that no one had come that way,
but that they had seen a number hurrying over
a hill a quarter of a mile away, he was satisfied"
CHAPTER X.-Wild Is the Winner.
that they must go in that direction in order to
The brave girl in the canoe grippt?d her re- overtake the abductors of the two girls. They did
volver and lay perfectly still. She saw two of the not let the grass grow under their feet, but failed
scoundrels who were attacking th)i! young dead- to reach the cave where Anna and Eloise were
shot creeping along the top of the river bank, no held in charge of the two villains.
They were right near the spot when the firing
doubt for the purpose of shooting him unawares.
It was good luck more than anything else that began on the river bank near the little island,
caused the canoe to catch against a submerged and natur·any they turned their footsteps that
rock within four feet of the bank. The jar caused way, arriving there only to find that for the time
by the sudden contact almost upset the canoe, and being ·the duel was over. Both Charlie and .nm
then Arietta arose to a sitting posture, her re- were alarmed as well as angry _over what had
volver ready for use. The creeping villains saw happened. But when the young deadshot assured
her, and a sharp cry came fom one of them as them that the girls were held prisoners not far
he raised his gun. Arietta was not more than away, and that they would soon be rescued, they
thirty feet from them, and she felt that the vil- cheered up somewhat.
"Charlie, 5ust fix this fellow's arm up a bit. He
lain meant to kill her. There was nothing left
to do, so she took a quick aim and pulled the trig- will lead us to the cave."
This Charlie soon did, and then making a sling,
ger of her revolver. Crack! As the report rang
oµt the man threw up his arms and fell to the so the arm would not hang down, he bade the vi!-,,
ground. The other arose to his feet, and looking -lain to get upon his feet. Glad of the opportunity
about in a hesitating way, turned and fled back to do so, the wounded man of the dozen obeyed,
and then h,e pointed off in the direction of the
' into the bushes.
cave, and said:
"Wild," she called out, after a pause.
"Come on. I'll take you to the place. I'm awful
"What is it, little gi;rl?" came the reply.
"It is safe for me to come to you now, I think." sorry that I'm in this game, as I said afore."
"Wait a little longer. These fellows are mighty
The fellow was not inclined to walk very fast,
treacherous. They set out for the express pur- so th~y had to urge him on. But it was dark by
pose of killing me, .and the chances are they won't the time they got to the cave. Nothing could be
give up just yet."
heard tha~ would indicate the presence of anyone
Before Arietta could say anything in the way of there. Wild thollght a moment, and then handing
a reply a shout sounded a little way down the Arietta his rifle, he took the prisoner by the colcreek.
lar of his shirt and pushed him ahead of him .
"Whoopee, whoopee! Wow, wow, wow!"
"Come on," he said. "You just call out that
It was Cheyenne Charlie's old familiar call. you're coming back, and that you're wounded.
Arietta waited no longer. She quickly climbed That's all you need to say."
over the rock, and revolver in hand, ran to the
"I'll do it, Young Wild West," was the trent~
boy. He did not try to make her go back, but bling reply.
greeted her with a smile.
"The rest of you wait right here behind these
"Sit right down here, Et," he said, motioning rocks," the boy advised, in a low tone of voICe.
behind him.,
Then he went forward, pushing the man ahead
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of him, and when they we're within fifty feet of faction, and then turning to Chatlie arid Jim,
the mouth of the cave the prisoner called out:
said:
"Hello, boys! I'm gittin' back here with a
"Now then, boys, this duel with a dozen is about
broken arm. Is everything all right?"
ovei·. But the only thing is that I have only
"All right. Come on. Was the rest shot?"
cleaned -up eleven. The twelfth man was shot t,y
"Every blamed one of 'em. How many is in Arietta. I reckon I have got to go and look for a
there with you?"
man to make up the twelve."
"There's five of us altogether."
The boy said no more, but promptly started in
_
"Well, I want to git in there as quick as I kin. the direction of the river, the rest following. Once
they got there they we1·e not long in reaching the
Come an' help me."
Footsteps were heard, and then out came three camp, and then Young Wild vVest cleaned anrl
men. One of them was Bush Wakely, and he loaded his revolver and started for the hotel
must have had very sharp eyes, for he instantly Charlie and Jim following. It may have been that
saw that there was somebody with the wounded Gaston Graves had a premonition of what had
happened, for · as the young deadshot approached
man.
"Hello, there!" he called out, running to the the door of the hotel barroom, where the light fell
full upon him, the villainous superintendent sudspot. "You said nobody was with you."
' "I'm here, Bush!" the young deadshot ex- denly appeared, revolver in hand. C!'ack! He
claimed-, covering him with his revolver. "Hands fired without saying a word.
"Good!" Wild exclaimed, and then taking a
up!"
Instead ·of obeying the bad man pulled the trig- quick aim before the man could fire again, he
ger of his revolver. The bullet went between the pulled the trigger.
As the report rang out Graves threw 1ip his
legs of the young deadshot, and then he fired.
Bush Wakly went down, for young Wild West felt 9hands, and the duel with a- dozen was over. It is
justified in killing him. Then one of the others not necessary to state what happened after that.
opened fire, and at the second shot Wild's prisoner Suffce it to say that the owners of the mining
gave a groan and fell to the ground. The boy property who were livini; at the Flat were prodid not hesitate to fire twice in succession, ar,d fuse in their apologies for the way the superintendent had acted, and when they made an offer
,.down went the two of them.
"Come on, boys," he shouted, and then -he leaped for Wild's claim. which he thought was as much
as it was worth, he promptly closed the deal. Ther,
forward and entered the cave.
our friends left Jumper Flat and went to seek
Joyous cries came to his ears that moment, and further adventures.
then Anna and Eloise came rushing through the
Next week's issne will l'Ontain "YOUNG WILD
darkness. Two shots came from the rear of the
cave, the bullets narrowly missing the girls as WEST TRAILING A .TREASURE; or, OUTthey ran forward, their hands tied behind them. WITTING THE ROAD AGENTS."
But they could see the faint light ahead, and they
came right on, Wild making way for them and not
Or Snuff Habit
letting them see him. Bent upon cleaning up the
I..
M\ii.
Cured Or No Pay
whole dozen, the young deadshot crept noiselessly
Any for~ cia~ ci_varetta, _pi~ chewiq' or 111.uft. Full treatment Mat
oa trial. Humleaa. Co.u $1.50 if i t ~ nothiaJ ilit faila. U..d bro'Y'CI'
through the cave. When he had nearly reached
.600.000Moa...dW-.s._-eo. NT 27 B.ltimo,e.lld.
the rear he could hear the two men who were still
there moving about. Feeling upon the ground, his
fingers came in contact with a stone that weighed
probably half a pound.
Then he listened Jong enough to locate the spot
Laclies' House DrPSS (34-38) $1.10 IIOW
~.80, lim itecl.
·
·
where one of them was moving and he hurled the
Lncli es' sm, Rttyon (34-48) M.25, now $2 30.
stone. The stone must have caught one of the vilvery lim,tecl.
~1ains squarely in the stomach, for he uttered a
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yell of pain and Wild heard him , fall to the
Ladi es' .English Broadcloth (38) :i:r;.oo, now
ground. Crack, crack! ·T wo shots came, and the
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'
first flash told Wild exa,ctly where one of them
50c Int!'Oc\uctorv .Gift Free witn ench o rder. ,
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was. Crack! He answered it, and down the fellow went, as he could tell by the sound. Leaping
KING'S, 609· Oneida St., Syracuse, N. Y.
forward, he landed squarely on top of the man he
had felled with the stone. At that moment a
·thrust was made at him, -and the boy felt a knife
graze his arm. Wild made a grab for his arm,
and in the struggle the knife penetrated a vital
spot of the villain and soon he became still.
Then he called out for his pa1·tners, and they
quickly entered the cave. Hop was with them, a
Make Secret Investigations
lighted candle in his hand, and two minutes later
they found that the two who had been in charge
Earn Big Money. Work home or travel.
~f Anna and Eloise were dead. Wild explained
Fascinating work. Excellent opportu· how he had finished them, and then leaving the
nity. Experience unnecessary. Particbodies right where they were, he turned and led
ulars free. Write:
the way out of the -cave. The rescued captives
G80RGE R. WAGNER
were somewhat calm now, and were telling Arietta
Former Government Detective
all about their terrible experience. After Wild
had listened to the details he gave a nod of satis•
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He l1ad resisted desperately, but had yielded
to a drug. He had been spirited away to a lonely den of thieves in Westchester by order of Des--or-mond, and there held in captivity.
After Desmond's arrest the gang, however, beThe Boy Who Was Honest
came stricken with fear. When Bates finally located them, they skipped and the detective found
them and released the prisoner.
Mr. Morgan was unharmed and ready to once
By DICK ELLISON
more take up his interests in Wall Street, with "t•
the certainty of regaining what he had lost.
"And he wants to see you at his home," said
CHAPTER XXIV-(continued)
Bates. "Visit him as soon as you can."
Cliff lost no time. The meeting was an affecCliff's vindication had called the attention of
people to the fact that he was honest and on the tionate one. The millionaire listened to Cliff's
level. Everybody seemed interested in the young story of how he and Gottlieb had opened their
firm and eager to show their friendship for them. office and made a bid for business~ and :11.e laughEvery dlfy they received calls from kindly people ed merrily in hearty approval.
"Morgan, Diehl & Hall will succeed," he cried,
whom neither had heard of before.
Joy came into the ljves of the two boys. At "and they will always do business on the level."
To-day they are a w-ealthy and. reputable firm
homE-, in the little Harlem flat, sunshine came to
stay. ~rs. Thorley's pale_ cheeks began to re- in lower New York. Both Cliff and Gottlieb have
new their bl~om, an1 the hnes of care soften ~ happy homes, and Elsie is cured. The German
boy is married and Cliff soon will be.
her face. Little Elsie was happy and bright.
Mrs. Thorley and Elsie now enjoyed more of
Only one cloud hung over them. This was the
fate oi their kind friend, Edward Morgan.
. the comforts of life. One of the sorrows of Mrs.
But Ol!e day, scarcely a week after the arrest. of Thorley's life was the death of her husband, JackDesmond, Cliff was on his way downtown, when son Thorley, in prison, the victim of evil associates.
he heard the newsboys shouting:
Desmond was unmasked, and as the leader of a'\l
"Extra I All about the sudden death of a big
gang of crooks was accused of many crimes and
Wall Street man!"
Cliff bought the paper. He glanced at the head- is to-day with Sweeney and Porter and old Mag
behind bars.
in?. and gasped as he read it:
Which all goes to prove that right will triumpll
'Sudden death of the railroad king I Stephen
Watson, the great owner of railroad interests, in the end, and that the principle of Cliff Hall
drops dead at the door of his office. Heart failure is one of the best for every American boy to
adopt-be honest and always on the level.
the cause."
A lengthy account of the dead financier's life
THE END.
and career followed. Cliff did not read it, but,
filled with varied emotions, hurried to his office.
Cliff wondered what would follow. He did not
Read the New Serial Beginning
credit Gerald Watson with the ability to take his
father's place,
NEXT WEEK
The death of the railroad magnate created a
small panic in Wall Street. Stocks began to tumThe title is
ble rapidly.
Cliff wondered what the end of it all would be.
But two days later the door of his office opened
or
and a man entered.
At sight of him Cliff started up with a great
The
Case
of
the
Boss of Boston
cry.
"Detectives Bates I"
By Dick Ellison
The detective looked in better condition than
when Cliff had seen him. His arm was no longer
in a sling. He had a_pleasant smile on his face.
It is a .detective story of merit
"Ah, Cliff," he said, "I am glad to see you and
to bring you good news."
=========;:========== :>
Cliff gave an inarticulate cry and asked:
'
'1,'OBACCO'S EFFECTS
"Mr. Morgan--"
Sir
Humphrey
Rolleston
of
the
Medical
FacultJI.
"Is at home, safe and well."
Cliff was giddy and overcome with joy. He of Cambridge gave a summary recently of thEI
existing ,..e vidence, pro and con, of tobicco using.
sank into a chair and tried to compose himself.
"It has all come out right," he said. "This is Psychological tests show that smoking owers the
the end, and right has triumphed. Yes, it pays mentaly efficiencY. from 10 to 23 per cent, and ill
is suggei::,ed that premature senility is inducedcf
t;o be honest and on the level."
~ heavy smokers by the sedative action of ni~!
"You are right, Cliff," said Detective Bates.
'And you have proved your principle. Every- tme on the nervous system; it may also produce-I!
dilatation of the stomach. But those who chew.q
:iody in New York knows you n6w, and your
or snuff need not worry, for these practices aniJrtanding is all right."
"attended by so little absorption of nicotine ~
Then the detective told the story of Morgan's
to be comparatively free from untoward sym.,.."il~l
ulventures. The millionaire had been attacked on
toms
.
.,
• in:: CH..':"'s 1: omc t!1c.t n:c~~t.
. .._
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NEWS FROM EVERYW HERE
GIRLS AT YALE-HARVARD GAME
COST SWAINS, $1,273,000
The p0,000 lucky girls on whose coat collars
the cr~son of Harvar1 or the blue ?f Yale pinned this year cost then- college swams approxill'.lA ately $1,273,000 f. o. b., Yale Bowl, says The
ssociated Press.
This estimate of the high cost of taking one's
girl to the football game has been computed by
son"S of Eli and John Harvard, from whom the
early season ~minine football attendance has
already taken a high toll.
Their conservative estimate is as follows:
Tickets from New York, starting point for most
New Haven rooters, $2.61 aJ)iece each way, or a
total of $10.44.
Luncheon for two before game, $6.
Two -tickets for the game $10.
The violets or roses with whith her lapel" must
be pinned, $5.
The taxi to and from Bowl (shared with classmate and girl), $2.
IOWA TOWN WORKS TO SAVE CHILD'S LIFE
BY CLEARING A 12-MILE ROAD
IN BLIZZARD
Willie McCauley, 5 years old, is alive today because he is loved by a whole town, and the whole
town and a · kt more were willing to turn out
and work for him when it meant a lot.
-Willie, who lives with his parents, Mr. and Mrs.
Wflliam McCauley, near the town of Rowley, was
talcen critically ill. A physician said that only
an immediate operation would t ave ·his life. The
nearest hospital was at Indep endence, twelve
miles away, and a genuine Iowa blizzard was
raging. Snow was lying from four to six feet
deep in the roads and no automobile could go
through the drifts.
The news got out among the fourteen merchants of, the town that Willie had to be taken to
the hospital at once. It was after 9 o'clock and
all the farmers were in bed, but the telephone
soon a,roused them. They were told of Willie's
co dition. In a jiffy more than a score had hooke up their teams.
The farmers were joined by the business m en
of Rowley and together they attacked the drifts.
The automobile containing Willie followed close
behind. A road was cut through to Independence,
and Willie reached the hospital in safety.
It was announced next day that the child was
out of dange r, and then the story of the battle
with the blizzard was told.
HOAXED COOLIDGE ON FOOTBALL
TICKETS, SAYS YOUTH, SENTENCED
AS BOSTON THIEF
Joseph Hall of Edgartqwn, who boasted while
being brought from Raleigh, N. C to answer
)~eny charges that he had attended the NavyMiehigan football game on tickets given him by
President Coolidge, smiled his way into Superior
C1.rnrt, but left with serious mien. After plead~g guilty to a charge of larceny of clothing from

_.,,.

merchants, he was sentenced to the refo_rmatory
at Conco1;d for an indefinite period.
Accordmg to Hall, this is the way he hoaxed
the President.
He was stopping at the University Club in New
York and had been having tickets to football '
games sent to the club and· charged to him. He
had no difficulty in obtaining tickets to the games
that interested him, until the Michigan-Navy
game Oct. 30. Then he was stumped until he
thought of the President, who he felt confident,
would have tickets.
.
So off he went to Washington to call upon the
President. He told the Presid.e nt, he said, that
he was the son of Alfred Hall, prominent in
politics in Boston at .about the time that Mr.
Coolidge was Lieutenant Governor. He mentioned his embarrassment at being unable to iet
tickets after having invited a gtrl tQ go with him.
'I'he tickets were immediately placed at his disposal, he said, and he rode from the White House
to Baltimore accompanied by a Secret Service
man.
•
Hall said he occupied the President's box and
was photographed beside Governor Ritchie of
Maryland. He said he enjoyed every minute of
his adventure, except that he was afraid the
photograph taken would be seen by Boston police.
It was.
WILL BID MOURNERS STOP FUNERAL TO
DINE
A will, brief and unique in its details, has
been filed in the Surrogate's Court in Kings
County for the disposal of the estate of $3,740
of Louisa C. Goode of 139 Nevins street, Brooklyn. Mrs. Goode wrote the will herself upon a
folded sheet of note paper. It r.ead:
"Broo½lyn,. May_ 24, 1926. This is · my will. I
am makmg 1t tomght. To my sister and niece
I _want my niece, Emma, to have $300. To my
sister,. $500. My friend, Etta Wilson, $200, for
her kmdness to me, all she has done and gave
me. I owe her more than that. The muselle
quilt in tru~k belongs to her, give it back to her.
She loaned it to me. Give $200 to the cemetery
to look after my grave."
_Following sn:iall bequests to several friends the
will _says: ."Give a few dollars to Willie Meyer,
$5, if any 1s left. My household belongings to
E~ma a:nd Theresa (sisters ), what they want
?f it. Give away what you' don't want or throw
1t out.
. "Bury me nice, in a nice coffin, with automob~les. Fune~al stop at Trommer's and have a
dmner. Don t forget Etta Wilson, Theresa and
Emma; ~ook ou~ fo! that. If Mabel wants any
old furmture, giv,e 1t to her. Emma must draw
money for she understands it, and Theresa and
Emma must look out for eve.7thing, for I will
be dead and gone."
The sister me~tioned is Ml':'!. Theresa H. Baker of 1409 Pacific street, and the niece Emma
Meyer, who lives at 139 Nevins street. '
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TIMELY TOPIC S
GIRL IN DIAMOND RUSH OF 5,000 STAKES A
CLAIM IN TRANSVAAL
In a diamond rush at Lichtenburg, Transvaal, in
which 5,000 runners participated, a young girl
raced well to the front to peg a claim for her aged
father.
Later, a s news of the find spread, the rush
developed into a motor car race.
SW ALLOWING VACCINE
How would you feel about swallowing a bunch
of deadly disease germs ? It sounds bad, but in
reality it is very beneficial-in certain cases.
Protection against typhoid by swallowing vaccine instead of r.aving it injected under the skin
is being tried out experimentally at the bactereological laboratories at the &'tate College of Washington. This method has the advantage of making the victims les& sick than the customary shot
in the arm, but the degree of immunity it confers
compared to the older way is not yet absolutely
determined, according to Prof. Victor Burke and
La Verne Barnes of the Department of Bacteriology.
•
The rate at which the immunity is developed is
also unknown for the present, but it is hoped that
further research will clear up these points and indicate the practical value of mouth vaccip.ation.
REMINGTON HELPS BOY TO GET COLLEGE
EDUCATION
Nelson Eugene Stan: is 16 years of age and is a
junior in the Gosheni (Ind.) High School. He is
ambitious to secure a college education and is always on the lookout for ways and means to swell
his college fund.
Along comes the Remington Arms Company
with an offer of $500 for the best five names offered for their new non corrosive and rust proof
ammunition, of which $250 was offered for the
name that the judges selected as the best.
This offer appealed to young Starr. He is interested in rifle shooting. He gave the idea of the
new name a great deal of thought and then submitted five names to the Remington Company.
One of these names was KLEANBORE- the name
selected by the judges as the best. For his contribution Starr received $250 and his college fund
took a gigantic step forward.
When the check came to young Starr, he was
just recovering from a severe attack of typhoid
,ever.
WHAT ARE THE COMETS?
We know superficially what they are, of course.
Por most of us, they are spectacular objects to
be seen only once in a generation, perhapsuch as Halley's comet-or only once in hundreds
,f generations, inasmuch as some of them make
,heir regular visit to the sun only once in several
chousands of years.
Where did they come from originally ? The
most inquisitive ~illU't)nomer asks himself; and
he must admit he tunot answer.
Doctor Campbell, 1-erly of Lick Observatory,

thinl:<s they may be fragments from the outer
portions of the great nebula or mass of primal
matter from which our solar system may have
been formed. It used to be thought that they
Were merel_y yisitors to our system from outer
space, but 1t 1s now generally agreed that every-,..,
comet comes back to the sun again and again
t~~ugh I!lany of them •take so long that no ma~
livmg will ever see them.
Still unsolved, however, is the question as to
what they really are.
LIVER FIGHTS CANCER
. Liver extract is . the !~test ad1ition to the long
list of weapo!1~ with which medical science seeks
to ste~ the nsmg- cancer death rate, says Science
Magazine.
1:he work with ' liver extract, which in the
pmted ~tates. has been u sed with some success
m treating high blo?d pressures, was initiated
by Dr. 1ohn_ B. Howitt of the medical school of
tI;e University of Western Ontario. He based
his theory on the fact that since the liver is disptropdortiontately largbe. durjng embryonic life, wher,.-1,,
1 o ~s no secrete . 11e, if must have some other ·
~unct_10on. Its :r:elatively large size suggested that
it i_mght exercise some influence on the extraord~nary growth tha~ the h_uman body undergoes
clurmg the embryonic period. A s cancer is a
manifestati_on of abnormal cellular growth, Doctor
~ow1tt de<;1ded that the effect of the active princ1p~e of hver on spch growth would be worth
trymg.
In his first experi~ents he injected extracts
fr?m the livers of pig· embryos into cancerous
mice. The res1;1lts were s.o encouraging that liver '
extracts, _this time from beef, were tried on hopele~s cases of human cancer too far gone for oper- ·1
at1on.
'
"In one patient there was a complete disap:pear_a nce of the _tumor mass," -said Doctor Howitt
m a report of his results to the scientific journal
Nature. "In others still under treatinent a re~
duction in the size of the growth has been · note~
In every case the progress of the disease has been
arrested and the life of the patient prolonged '
beyond that of the prognosis given before the
treatment commenced. No radical claims are advanced for his treatment, but the results obtained
clinically havz warranted a more extensive investigation, which is now being carried out at 1
the University of Western Ontario, Loncton, Ont. '
and the McGregor-Mowb ray Clinic at Hamilton.';
Though the advance is slow, the concentrated
forces of scientific research are closing in on
modern humanity's most dreaded plague. The
lead ~reat!Ilent of· Prof. . Blair Bell of Liverpo~l "
has likewise made considerable progress in the
last few months.
Sufficient improvement has '
been made in the form of lead used to warrant,,,.
its b eing put on the market in both England a~~
the United States in the near future. On account -~
. of the poisonous character of all lead compounds "'
only cases on which all usual methods are power- '-i
· less ar accepted for treatment.
);l
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HOW FAR HAVE WE ADVANCED?
From the Fifth Book of Manu, compiled perhaps more than two. thousand years ago, we reproduce the following:
"He who consents to the death of an animal;
~e who kills it; he who dissects it; he who J:>uys
it; he who sells it; he who dresses it; he who
serves it; and he who makes it his food: there are
eight princi~ls in the slaughter.
"He who injures animals that are not injurious
!rom a wish to give himself pleasure, adds noth~
m~ to !1is own hap)?iness, living or dead. ·
. While he who gives no creature willingly the
pam of co?finem~nt or d_eath, ~ut seeks the good
of all sentient bemgs, enJoys bhss without end.
"Fl~sh meat cannot b11 procured without injury
to ammals, and the slaughter of animals obstructs the path to beatitude. From flesh meat
therefore, let man abstain. The man who for~
sa~es not t_he la:w l!nd eats not flesh meat shall att3:m good 11;1 this world and shall not be afflicted
with maladies."

••

INTERESTING ARTICLE S
STEAL BRIDES'-GART ERS AT WEDDING IN
PARIS ·
This Frencll provincial wedding custom, which
,h as not been in use for more than 200 years, has
appeared at sever al fashionable weddings in Paris
:recently.
PANTHER IS KILLED ON UKIAH HIGHWAY
W. H. Hooper, owner of a house on the Ukiah
:road killed a panther that crossed the road in
. front of his home. The cat measured seven feet.
RELIEF TRAIN'S FAST RUN
All speed records wer~ smas~ed by the Illinois
Central relief tram bearmg rehef workers to the
scene ·of the Florida disaster. The train covered
the distance between Chicago and Miami, 1,499
mile_s, in 38 hours and 12 minutes.
COW TRAMPLES MAN AT YAKIMA FAIR
While leading a cow into the State fair grounds
at Yakima a man named Hartenberger was
t~wn and trampled on.
'He was taken to St. Elizabeth Hospital in an
unconscious condition suffering apparently from a
fractured skull.
•
WILL MEMORIZE HORSE'S PRAYER
· From Houston, Texas, comes word t hat Theodore D. Meyer, president and general manager of
the Humane Defense L~ague, in issuing an appeal
for huma ne t reatment bf a nimals, cited a case he
witnessed r ecently on the Ship Channel at Manchester.
·
He said that as the grading t eams were coming
into the corral from t heir da ily work, he noticed
a fine-looking horse that h a d been unmercifully
beaten with loaded lines until its hind leg and
:flank were cover ed with blood. The horse, he said,
driven by a sixteen-year-old negro boy. Mr.
eyer declared he talked to the boy and ha d him
:report at juvenile court the next morning, where
Jrfr. Meyer conferred with the officers. It was
decided that the boy be ordered to memorize the
Horse's Prayer and report back to the court in
thirty days and recite it,

··- ..

LAUGH S
He (accepted)-Now I've got to sp_eak to your
father, and I know he dislike me. She-Don't
worr-s:, dearest, he has ·a far greater aversion to
my bills.
Gunnery Officer-Now~ men, remember that it
costs us $40 ev~ry-~ime we fire this gun. Patrick
0. H.-Sure an 0111 fire the blamed gun for yez
for $20.
"Pe~k's wife walks all over him·. He's what
you might call ia telescope husband." "What do
Y?U mean?" "~he draws him out, sees through
him and shuts him up."
Mamma-Why, Susie, you've offered your butterscot~h ,to everybody but your little brother.
Why didn t you hand it to him? Susie (with innocent candor)-Becaus e, mamma, little brother ~
always takes 1t.
"I bet I know what makes Nellie wear her hair
bunched over her ears." "Do you?" replied the
affable you:r:ig man. "Yes. But I ain't goin' to
tell. Only 1f my ears were as big as sistei·'s I'd
de something like that myself."
Old Salt-Yes, sir, I fell over the si'de of the
ship, and a shark 'e came along and grabbed me
by the leg. Visitor-Good gracious ! And what
did you do? Old Salt-Let 'im 'ave the leg o'
course. I never argue with sharks.
'

,

He-If you ~ould have two wishes 'come true
what would you wish for? She (frankly)-Wen '
I'd wish for a husband. He-That's only one'.
She-I'd save the other wish until I saw how he
turned out.
Curio Dealer-That, sir, is a rare old revolver
carried by Christopher Columbus. Customer.......'.
What! Why, revolvers were not invented in
Columbus's time. Curio Dealer-I know That'f
what makes this one so rare. ,
·
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Alone On A Coral Reef
A few years ago the schooner Caleb Curtis,
formerly a pilot-boat on the bay of San Francisco, sailed to survey Clipperton Island, in latitude 10 degrees · north, longitude J.10 degrees
west, where there were known to be rich deposits
of guano, and where one of her crew, Johnson
by name, was left, with provisions for several
mon~hs, to see what could be done in the way of
gettmg the guano ready for transportation.
Johnson was left alone on the island for· four
months, and had it not been for the setting down
of four of the crew of the Helen Marimii.n on a
similar~ errand, with fresh provisions, he must
have perished, or lost his reason from loneliness.
These men lived there among 'the land crabs
on that island for four months longer, until the
schooner Compeer called there and took them off.
These men reached San Francisco a few weeks
· '
later.
Henry Johnson told a strange tale of the sea
that, expect for the undoubted proofs of its verity, sounds more like a story by Rider Haggard
than an actual chronicle of facts.
"I was supposed to be a _carpenter on board
the Caleb Curtis," said Johnson, "but when they
began to talk about 'the guano on Chipperton Island, and the big money .there was to be made
if we could get at it, I said, 'Put me ashore t,here,
and I'll heap up enough to load the vessel by the
time you come back.
"You see, the island looked co1:1tortable enough
from on board the schooner, and there's a bit of
the Robinson Crusoe in me, anyway, so I thought
it would be a rather out-and-out lark, if only I
had enough to eat and a drop or two to d1·ink.
"Clipperton Island is a .little out of the track
of most vessels. It's nothing but a long strip
of land with a fresh-water lagoon in the middle, and a fringe of coral reef all around it.
and that reef is the kind of fringe that has teeth
on it.
"The Caleb Curtis boat was to put me ashore,
and let me look about a bit before they left me
for good, but it was all they could do to land
me and the provisions I had.
"I said I was a bit like Robinson C:imsoe in my
way of thinking, but I confess to a queer sort of
feeling when I saw that boat · going farther and
farther away from me. 'I'm monarch of all I survey,' says I, but there was a biggish lump in my
throat, and I couldn't swallow it to save my
_
life.
"This was along toward the last of July, yo]! ·
know, and the weather was fine. It was pretty,
near sundown when the boat left me, and when
the Caleb Curtis got under way, and started off
before the breeze, it made as pretty a picture as
I ever set eyes on.
"Presently the night seemed to fall down all
at once. The schooner was shut out from view. I
still sat on the box . . I was alone on the island.
"As I sat there, wondering ~ow big a fool I'd
made of myself by · letting them land me there,
I felt something touch my foot. It felt as much
like a snake as anything, only it moved too slow.
l shoved the creature away and stood up for a

moment. One foot came plump down on a shelllike sort of thing that moved under my weight.
I found I was literally surrounded by land crabs.
I was certainly not likely to lack company if I
counted crabs.
"Just then I noticed it growing lighter in the
east, and a few minutes later the big, round
moon came up. I used to laugh at the talk of
there being a man in the moon, out that night I
tell you I could see him as natural as life, and
if he'd held out a hand to me he'd been jolly
welcome to take supper with me, and to wash it
down with one of my dozen bottles of beer. Anybody would have been welcome, for that matter.
B~t neither the crabs nor t};e moon said any~hmg to me, and the big lump kept coming up
m my throat.
"There was a big rock a little way from where
I had beet sitting, and I got to the leeward of
that with part of my traps, and· built a shelter
for the night. I stretched a tarpulb overhead,
unrolled my blankets, and lay down for a sleep.
But the crabs were glad to have some one to
visit, and I had to get up and walk about.
''.I stood still for a moment when I had gone
a httle way down the beach, and above the noise
of the surf I noticed another noise. It was something like a shuffle, as if some creature had come
out of the water and was creeping along the
sand, but I soon found out · that it was made by "lo!"
the crabs. The. beach was alive with them.
Every step I took I disturbe.d some of them, and
most steps disturbed -me a little, for • was almost sure to tread upon them.
"I found that the strip of land between the
sea and the fresh-water lagoon was not more
than six hundred feet wide. I dipped up some
water from the lagoor. with my hand and tasted
it. It was not bad, except for a flaver of crabs
which I imagined it had, but I afterward found
out that the flavor was wholly imaginary on my
part, for those creeping things can't live in the
water at all, and when they began to get in my
way I got in the habit of shoveling them off into
the water to get rid of them.
"It was a broken rest I had the first night,
and I was up before sunrise. I swallowed the
big lump in my throat and was ready to make
good my promise about staying and working
alone on the island. But I was glad to see the
sun rise. I had never· been quite alone before,
that I could remember, and the sun seemed to be
like somebody coming to call.
"The sun sent a long shadow from the rock
behind which I had made my bunk down to the
rest of my traps on the shore, and that reminded
me that I had plenty of work to do. I spent all
the morning building a sort of house. I rolled
other stones along the beach, and laid up two
walls, so that, with the big rock, I had a threewalled shelter. The tarpulin, fastened down by
other rocks, made an excellent roof, and seaweed,
thrown against the walls, on the outside, kept the
wind out and made me snug as a bug in a rug.
"After dinner I took a long walk, the entir?
length of the island, nine or ten miles, and back,
and that night, crabs or no crabs. I went to sleep.
I didn't sit up and look at the moon that night,
and I really didn't feel lonesome a bit. The
crabs kept crawling around my feet, and they
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soon got into bed with me, but I was beginning
to get used to them. They didn't bite; they !mly
clawed.
"When I began to think of going to work on
the guano, I found that I was likely to have my
labor for my pains. On most islands you can
scrape the stuff together with a hoe and pile it
up with a shovel, but on Chipperton Island the
rains had beaten it so hard that a pickaxe could
- hardly penetrate it. It was like layers of leather.
I could do nothing with it at all.
"The next thing to be thought of was what
in the world I was to do until the ship should
-come after me. I didn't even have a pack of
cards to play solitaire with. I thought once of
training some of the crabs and getting them
ready to exhibit at some country fair, but in a
few weeks' time, when my provisions began to
run short, I found another use for the crabs.
"Soft-shell crabs and toast, ' and dev:Jed crabs,
and crab salad, and all that sort of thing may
sound all right on a bill of fare, and they may
all taste well enough in their way, but when one
comes to having crabs three times a day, and
such crabs a s these, it rs almost too much of a
good thing.
·
"I presume it was the great amount of exercise these crabs took that made them so strong.
1...~"i..t any rate, they were strong, yet they made
?air eating as a side dish when I learned h0w
to cook them. They averaged about two by
three inches in size, and were cermilion red even
before they were boiled.
"I also got to catching a funny-look ing fish,
that looked for all the world like a matchbox
- with a tail to it. These fish were only about
three inches long, and from one to two inches
square, a s if chopped out with an axe. These
and the cr abs, and some booby birds that I
knocked over with a stick, were about all I had
in four long months to help out my supply ·of
provisions.
"I u sed to keep count of the days a s they
passed by tallying them on the side of my big
1·ock. I didn't expect the ship back until early in
October, but when it got t o be the middle of tha t
month, and I ha d seen no sail I began to feel a
little an.'Cious.
·
·
·-r "I got into the habit of sitting up on the highest point of the island and watching the water
all day long. One da y I saw a sail away off to
the southward, but it never got near enough to see
any sign I ma de.
"You can imagine how glad I was when I
woke up one morning in November, and found a
vessel making for the i sland. I saw her come up
as near as she could, and then she lowered a boat.
About ten men got into her, and they began to
pull for the shore. When I stood upon a rock and
waved my hat, the men stopped rowing. They
told me after ward they had no idea there was
anybody on the island, and when they saw !ne
they thought I was a savage. But I was a wild
:m,an only in my joy to see some living creature
sides those crabs.
"The vessel out there was the Helen Mariman,
and these men had been sent ashore for the same
sort of work I had been left there for.
"I tried to tell them before they landed that
the guano couldn't be dug up and that there was

no use of their landing, but they knew best, of
course.
"There were four of them going to stay, and
altogether we'd get on in great shape so I concluded to stay if they did. I had a sort of proprietary interest in the island, you see. So the
four men, with provisions for about three months,
were landed. The boat went back to the vessel,
·and she sailed away.
"These new arrivals -were feeling a bit more
merry than I had been, and before night they had
got be quite jolly for a ·man who had lived alone
for four months. Next day I proved to them that
there was no use thinking of gathering guano.
It was too late, then, to think of _calling their
ship back. She was out of sight long ago. All
they could do was to make the best of it.
"The Helen Mariman had promised to be back
inside of three months. She certainly wouldn't
come sooner. So there was that much time to be
put in at anything we might think of. First, I
did the honors of the island. The crabs needed
no introductio n. They introduced themselves . I
presented the booby birds in due form, and
showe/i my guests w'here and how to catch the
square fish. I told them how my provisions had
run short, and how I had been forced to dine on
my companions , the crabs.. But' the newcomers
said they'd plant potatoes, and these would be
fresh spuds in plenty by the time the other grub
gave out. The vines came up in great shape.
They grew up into regular trees, and the crabs
reveled in their shade, but there were no roots,
and, of course, no potatoes.
"We got so used to the crabs that we got to
throwing them at each other. One day we had
a game of baseball, with crabs for balls, until
the wind 'wa!f not strong enough ·:o carry off the
smell, and then we began to look for other things
to occupy our time with.
.
"February came, ahd still no sign of a ves:;el
to take us off the island. Provisions were getting
very low. Crabs had begun to taste good once
more. Even the seabirds had stopped laying, and
there was not ·an egg to be had.
February is supposed to be the shortest month
. of the year, but it was long enough for us. ,
March came on, and with it came the hope that
somebody ~ust soon come. But the month was
nearly gone before the Compeer hove in sight.
She came to us in the early morning, just as the
Mariman had come to me, and she was making
direct for the island when we saw her.
"Our first thought was to see what her plans
were, so we made no preparation s to depart, but
stood down by the sho.re to welcome the boat.
"When we told them there wa&. no guano ready,
they &aid, 'Jump in,' and we jumped in without
further parley. We left our hut, with its boxes
and tarpulin roof, just as I had made it. We
did not even take time to formally turn it over
to the crabs.
"Half an hour later we were on the deck of the
Compeer, sailing away from Clipperton Island.
There was good food at hand, and San Francisco
was among the good things ahead of us. Still I
looked back with something like a feeling of
longing for the strip of land I had lived on so
long, and I really thought I could see the crabs
gathered on the highest part of the islwfld to . .
good-bv:''

so
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CURRENT NEWS
GASSING COCOONS
A war gas has turned out to be of great use
to the silk industry. When the cocoons are killed; it has been found that gassing them is much
better than the old method of baking or steaming. The cocoon is said to keep much longer
and, therefore, can be handled as non-perishi ble
merchandis e in transportat ion and storage.
ELECTRIC RIVER CRAFT TO CHANGE
COMMERC E
Rail and water transportat ion in the United
States enters a new era through the successful
adaptation of the principle of the electric drive to
the propulsion of river craft, recently developed
by United States Army engineers, according to
Major John G. Gotwals, district Governmen t engineer in St. Louis.
This principle, said to- be the most economical
and efficient form of motive power ever devised,
culminates y.ears of effort by army engineers and
is the initial step toward realization of the dreams
of railroads throughout the country for years.
IS THERE LIFE ON THE MOON?
Most astronomer s would say no. But strangely
enough, the question is far from settled. This
is our nearest neighbor in space. It .is less than
240,000 miles distant from us on the average.
Its light comes to us within one and one-half
seconds (compare the Pole Star-fifty years). It
can be kept under almost continuous observation
from every observator y in the world. Best of all,
it has no atmosphere , hence no clou~ and no dust
storms obscure our view of its surface. Yet
astronomer s are by no means agreed as to
whether or not there is life on the moon.
A few trained observers of great experience
feel sure that in or near some of the great craters
ohat gape at us so mysterious ly from the moon's
surface a form of low vegetation flourishes, dies
and flourishes again. Where would this life get
its water? From fissures in the craters, they say.
Doctor Aitken's opinion is against this and with
the 'm ajority, but he admits the question is not
settled.
WHISTLE DISPLACE S SCRIPTUR E AT
START OF FOOTBAL L SERMON
One sharp blast of a referee's whistle from the
pulpit startled the congregatio n in St. Paul's
Church, Kingston Hill, Kingston-O n-Thames,
when the Rev. A. Wellesley Orr arose to deliver
his se1mon. Instead of prefacting his remarks
with a text of Scripture, the vicar explained that
t he whistle would serve as such, as many of the
listeners were members of football clubs of the
Kingston district.
"This whistle strikes terror into many of you,
as I noticed by the way in which you jumped,"
the minister began.
Pointing out that he as a young man had been
a football referee, the vicar proceeded:
"My refereeing appeared to annoy some of the
players, because they began to swear; so I gave
it up, as it is no use making a man swear on

Saturday afternoon and trying to do a bit of
good on Sunday."
The pews of the church were decorated with
football jerseys brought by the respective clubs.
WHENCE CAME THE MINOR PLANETS ?
Between Jupiter and Mars a swarm of little
planets chase each other around the sun, rushing
through the dark, cold space just as regular
pla~ets do, but astonishing us by their smal91ess,
their great numbers and their mysterious origin.
There are more than a thousand of these pocketedition planets that are known and catalogued
and there are probably thousands more not yet
discovered.
Are they the remnants of a shattered planet?
Astronome rs used to think that possible· now they
think not. And what happens to th~m? Perhaps one or two of them are captured by the
planets now and then and made to serve as
moons. Jupiter, it is thought, may have gotten
one or more of his eight moons that way.
The real answer to these questions, however,
remains for some brilliant astronomer to solve.
EFFICIEN T ORIENTAL S
That the Ohinese and Japanese can Ii longer,
work longer or starve longer on a low ration of
food th~n the ~merican or European peoples is
an ancient behef. Why have these Orientals
been able to live on so little food ?
The answer is, their basal metabolism , or
energy exchange of the body, is lower, according
to tests.
The Orientals are fundament ally more efficient
engines than we are, and their noted ability to
live on a scant diet is seen to be not wholly due
tQ their lack of wastefulne ss or to some special
psychologic al characteris tic, such as "natural
toughness, " which many have ascribed to them.
The findings are summarize d as follows: The
vital capacity of the Chinese or Japanese was,
judged by American standards, very low, that
is, 14.3 cubic centimetres per centimetre of height
and 1.54 litres per square metre of sufrace are~
as compared with the normal standards for women of not far from 20 cubic centimeters and 2
litres, respectively . The blood pressure of the
three subjects measured was normal. The average pulse rate for the entire group was 60 beats
per minute, with a minimum of 54 and a maximum of 64, that is, values that are at the lower,
if not indeed slightly below the lower, limits for
normal Americans:
The most significant findings had to deal with
the basal metabolism , which in all cases was
below the accepted normal and in most case strikingly low, the average metabolism being 10.4 per
cent below the Harris and Benedict prediction
'
standards.
Commentin g on these findings, the Journal ~
the American Medical Association says: "Has tfte
rush of Western civilization produced a higher
metabolic rate? Is the low metabolic rate of the
Chinese a physiologic expression of their more
philosophic outlook on life?"
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BRIEF BUT POINT ED
CALIFORNIA BOASTS 1,061,272 AUTOS
California's great fleet of automobiles, second
only to that .of New York, numbers 1,061,272
passenger cars, the State Board of Equalization
jhas just announced. Assessed valuation <Jf these
vehicles is set at $~0,210,286.
A FAMOUS PARADOX
Often one meets the question as to what would
happen if an irresistible ~orce meet an immovable body. This is one of the oldest and most
prominent fallacies in logic. The ordinary answer is that the question is impossible as it
stands; for if there were a force that could not
be resisted, obviously there could be no object
that was immovable, and vice-versa. But the
question as it stands is fortile in its production
of argument. What do you think?

stitution, wh? h'.1s jus~ completed thirty-four
years of service, is makmg the device.
In cont!ivi~g delicate instruments for institution scientists, Kramer has astonished the
craftsman's world. He has cut down a brass
tube to _such thinness that it crumples under its
own weight.

3,000 AT SERVICE VOW THEY TAIK WITH
DEAD
~n impressive belief in spiritualism has been
reg1~tere~ at the spiritualists' annual armistice
service m Albert. Hall, London. Sir Arthur
Conan Doy!~, leadmg the services, suddenly appealed to his' hearers shouting·
. "I ask a)l who. an; sure that they have been
m touch with then· dead to rise and testify " ·
~fore than 3,000 men and women of all ty es
qu!etly rose, and this brought from Sir Artliur
th!~ fervent statement:
DO CHARLESTON IN PLANE
The experiment of dancing the Charleston in
Thank God there are so many I ' r h
an airplane at a height of 2,000 feet has been within five years that to such an· app!a.i°~v!?
carried out at the Croydon Airdrome, London. · man !ind woman will rise. We are not test'f . y
1 ymg
.,,_".!'he machine selected for the purpose was an air to faith but to fact."
.ifner belonging to the London-Paris route and
thi:oughout the dancing it kept perfect poise.
SUBMARINE DEVlCE ENABLES TALKING
Two leading professional exponents of the new
WITH SUNKEN CRAFT
smooth Charleston gave the exhibition aboard
T~e British Ad_miralty is conducting an in1
to music supplied by a phonograph, and after- vention. for locatmg and c:ommunicating with
ward one of the passengers took a lesson.
submarmes that ar~ unabl~ to rise to the suface.
The apparatus 1_s the mvention of a North
LUCKY DIME FOUND BY GIRL IS RARE
Countr!- man, co~sISts of a buoy carried by the·
1788 COIN WORTH $300
subma1~ne '.1longs1de the conning tower. If the
Alice Padgett of Sparta Township, Newton, submarme 1s unable to rise to the surface the
N. J., thought she was lucky the other day when buoy can be released and, being filled with romshe found a dime near school.
press~d - air, rises quickly to the surface and
She was more certain of it when a numismatist floats above the sunken vessel, to which it is atof Sparta, after consulting a coin catalogue, told tached by a cable.
he.r parents that the dime was a rare one and
~he buoy contains a telephone, by means o•
worth about $300. It was coined by Maryland in wh1c~ rescuers and the imprisoned-men can com178&, acco1·diI\g to inscriptions on the two sides municate. It a!so holds rockets, a lighting ·apof the coin. It is in fair condition.
paratus_and ~ signal bell to attract the attention
of passmg slups.
"bf(}T DOG" TO SALLY FORTH IN NEW
COAT!
-DIRTY SHIRTS, OLD SHOES, NEW COLThe "hot dog," and all the other more aristoLEGIATE STYLEJ
cratic variations of the sau sage are to bloom
Collegiate styles are changing. Here is the
· forth, very soon, in synthetic habilaments.
latest thing in fashions for the ~ollege youth as
Hitherto the covering, hide or ring of a "hot exp_ounde~ by _King Wilkens, city editor of the
dog" has been thoroughly animalistic, with prop- Dail11 Californian, student newspaper
at the Unierti,es and distinctions all its own. Many have versity of California:
held to the belief that this covering was hardly
Ties are no longer 'au fait."
as digestible, or as appetizing as the sausage itThe "hon ton" show a marked preference for
self.
last year's shoes.
The chemists of the Mellon Institute evolved .
Fancy hose patterns are worn on Friday and
the new "hot dog" skin. It is made from cellu- Saturday nights only.
lose.
Plain woolen track socks suffice for daily wear.
Shirts are worn dirty and open at the collar.
SH! DON'T BREATHE! FLY'S WINGS USED
The tag from a tobacco sack, hanging from a
,_ IN METER TO MEASURE HEAT
vest pocket, adds to the festive note.
'?So delicate is a new instrument now being
Blue chambray is favored, though any old shirt
made to measure heat in different parts ·of the will do if it is frayed enough.
spectrum of the fainter stars that fly wings. are
The trend in breeches seems
be to antiquity
used in parts of its construction, the Smithsonian achieved through dirt or roughtousage.
'
Institution announced recently.
C1·eases are still popular, but not dow11 the
Andrew Kramer, wizard craftsman of the in- front of the trousers.

OUR TEN-CENT HAND BOOKS
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Useful, Instructiv~, and Amusmg. They contain
Valuable Information on Almost
Every Subject.

- - LATEST ISSUES - 1214 Young Wild West Trapped by Greasers; or, Arietta
·
and the Secret Passage.
1215 " Locating a Lode; or, The Orphans of Bowl•
Bar.
1216 " Government Contract; or, Arletta and the Pon1
.
Express.
1217 " Bli:r Round-Up; or, The Champion Roper ot the
B. B. Ranr.h.
1218 " Tw!'lvA Shots; or. Arletta and the Raiders.
1219 " and the Golden Imag1; or, Lured to the Valle:,
..,.....
of Death.
1220 ''- Balking a Raid; or. Arletta•s Leaf- for Llbert3".
1221 " 1l:Yg~~nJ ~nBJ:; Slerry; or, Ar etta and the

t'
No.

NAPOLEON'S

1.

ORACULUM

AND

DREAM

BOOK.-Containing the great oracle of human destiny.
also the · true meaning of almost any kind of dreams
together with charms. ceremonies and curious games of
.

~~L

No. 2. HOW TO DO TRICKS.-The great book of
magic and card tricks, containing full instructions on
nil lending card tricks of the day. also the most popular
magical illusions as performed by our leading magicians; every boy should obtain n copy of this book.
No. 3. HO,v TO FLIRT.-Tbe arts and wiles of
flirtation a,re fully explained by this little book. Besides the various methods of hanclkerchief, fan. glove,
parasol, window and hat flirtation, it contains a full list
of the lan guage and sentiment of flowers.
No. 8. HOW TO BECOllffi A SCIENTIST.-A useful
and 1nstructive book. giving n complete treatise on
chemistry: als1> experiments In acoustics, mechanics,
mathematics, chemf'stry. and directions for making fireworks. colored fires, and gas balloons. •
No. 9.

HOW TO BECOJ\m A VENTRILOQUIST.-By

Harry Kennedy. Every intelligent boy reading this
book of instructions can master the art, and create any
amount of fun for hims!'lf and · friends.
No. 10. HOW TO BOX.-The art of self-defense made
easy. Containing over thirty illustrations of guards,
blows, and the clilferent positions of a good boxer.
Every boy should obtain one of these useful and instrnctive books. ns it will teach you how to box without
an instructor.
No. 11. HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LETTERS.-A most
complete little book. containing full cllrections for writIng love-letters, ancl when to u se them, giving specimen
letters for youn::: and old.

HOW TO DO IT; OR, BOOK OF ETJNo. 13.
QUETTE.-It Is n great life secret, nnd one that every

young mnn desires to know all about.
ness in it.

There's happi-

No. 15. HOW TO BECOME RTCH.-This wonderful
book presents you with the example and life experience
of some of the most noted and wealthy men in the
- world. For those who aspire to fame ancl fortune, this
.
book will i:ive you the secret.
No, 16. HOW TO KEEP A WINDO'lV GARDEN.Containing full instructions for constructing a window
garden either in town or country, and the most approved methods for raising beautiful flowers at home.
No. 17, uo,v TO DRESS.-Containing full instrnction in the art of dressing and appearing well at home
and abroad. giving the selections of colors, material, and
how to have them made up.
No, 18. HOW TO BECOJ\ffi DEAUTIFUL.-One of
.i-ie brightest and most valuable little books ever given
'To the world. Everybody wishes to know bow to become
beautiful, both mnie and female. '
No. 29.

HOW TO BECOME AN INVENTOR.-Every-

bodv should know bow inventions originated. This book
!'xpiains them nil. giving examples in electricity, hydraulics, magnetism, optics, pneumatlcs, mechanics, etc.
No. 30. HOW TO COOK.-One of the most Instructive
hooks on cooking ever published. It contains recipes
for cooking meats. fish. game, and oysters; also pies,
pucldings. cakes and all kinds of pastry, and a grand
collection of recipes. .
No. 37. HOW TO KEEP HOUSE.-lt contains information for everybody. boys. girls, men and women; It
will teach you how to make almost anything· around
the house. such as parlor ornaments, brackets. cements,
Aeolian harps. ancl bird lime for catching birds.

No. 311. HOW TO BECOllm YOUR OWN DOCTOR.A wonderful book. containing usetnl and practical Infor-

mation in the treatment of ordinary diseases and ailments common to every family. Abounding in useful
nncl effective recipes for general complaints.
, No. 40.

HOW TO MAKE AND SET TRAPS.-Includ-

No. 41.
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lng hints on how to catch moles, weasels, otters, rats,
<'quirrels and birds. Also how to cure skins. Copiously
illustrated.

1258 "
1259 "

JOKE BOOK.-Containing a great variety of the latest
jokes used by the most famous end men. No amateur
minstr~ is complete without this wonderful little book.

1261 "

For sale by all nevvsdealers, or will be sent to any
address on receipt of price, l.0c. per copy,
in money or stamps, by

HARRY E. WOLFF, Publisher, Inc.
Ne"( York City
166 West 23d Street
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Sttving thP Block .. house; or, Arletta and the
Allies Attack.
and the Redskin Traitor; or, The Siege in the
Ran<l Hills.
Roi/ling a Herd: or, Arletta's Fferv Race
and the Ten Cow-Punchers; or, Bes'ting a Bad
'Bunch.
Ca ui:ht In a Cavern; or, Arletta's Shot In the
Dark.
Dividing thP. GQld : or. Settling a Claim Dispute.
After the Trail Thieves; or, Arletta's Round~
Up.
And the Pawnee Paleface; or, '£be Old Hunter's
Secret.
Rncing a Flood; or, Arletta Shooting thel
Rapids
and "Pinto Peter"; or, The Fight at Buckhorn
Ranch.
Escaping Death; or, Arietta's Fifty Mlle Race.
Lost on the Desert; or, The Luck a Sand Storm
Brought.
And the Rroken Gun: or. Arietta's Quick Wit.
Fighting the Cowboys; or, The Doom of thlll
-4'
"Hurrah" Outfit.
~ren:~s.Dlp; or, Arietta Fighting the

alf:!.eN:i~

And "Tarantula Tom"; or, The Worst ''13ad
Man" In Arizona.
a;'b,;~ Silent Six; or, Arletta's Round-Up 111.
ancl "Broken Bow": or, The Siege ot the
.
Settlers.
Gathering Gold; or, Arf!'tta's Wonderful Find.
Showing His Skill; or. The Shoot-Up at "Show•
Down."
Among the Apaches; or, Arietta and the Deatli
Pit.
and the Government Detective; or, Tracking a
Tricky Thief.
C~JYJ;,\~ On the Clifl's; or, Arletta's Desperate
and the Ranchman's Boy; or, The Sheep Herd•
er's Revf?nge .
and the Rival Outfits; .or, Arietta's Fight On.
the Cattle Range.
With the Cavalry; or, The Fight at Bear PassFinding a Fortune; or, Arietta and the Flooded
Claim.
and the Mexican Raiders; or. Exposi~,a
Cattle King.
and the Dynamite Fiends; or, Arietta and
the Avengers.
ancl the Tenderfoot's Legacy; or, Baffling th11
Claim J'ump ers.
Helping the Sherif!'; or, Arietta and the Ex~
press Thieves.
and the Phantom Canoe: or, Sol".ing a Strange
Mystery.
Square Deal; or Arietta a_nd the Rustler'•
Daughter.
Stopping a "Ghost Dance;" or, The Charge ot
the Gallant 6th.
and the ·J\fad Miner; or, Arietta and the Secret
of the Cliff's.
and "Gold Dust Bill;" or, The Man With the
Yellow Streak.
and the Death Brand: or, Arietta's Great Risk.
Pawnee Pursuit: or, the White Flower of the
Redskins.
and the Mexican Man-Trap; or, Arietta in the
.._
. RQbbers' Den.
,'"'C'"
Lively Lariat; or, Roping the Rustlers.

For sale by all newsdealers, or ,.-rn be sent to an:,
address on receipt of price, Sc. per copy, ·1n money o•
posta~e stamps.

WESTBURY PUBLISIDNG CO., Inc.
New York OJflr.

168 Weat 23d Street

